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BERKELEY, CALIFORNIA 


THE SITE OF THE STATE UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA 
AND THE EDUCATIONAL CENTER OF THE PACIFIC COAST 
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San Francisco The Golden Gate 
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University of California 


Berkeley is essentially a city of homes, balmy atmosphere and a 
perpetual garden of luxuriant flowers. There is frequent and rapid 
transportation over the electric lines of the Oakland Transit Company to 
all parts of the county, and half-hourly connection with San Francisco 
by a beautiful ride by train, skirting the shores of the bay and by a 
ferry service unsurpassed throughout the world. 
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FRANCIS FERRIER 


Rear Estate 











UNIVERSITY STATION 


BERKELEY - CALIFORNIA 





HEARST HALL, UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA 














0 A RUDOLPH Telephone Stuart 189 Choice property for sale near University and in 
| any partofthetown. Write for Maps 
| 
REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE MAY & MORTIMER 
so siiainioaee ata REAL ESTATE AND BUILDING 
327 
“ Loans Negotiated Lorin, ALAMEDA Co., CAL. _ ee to cadenmaiee seideaeen 
ry li . J. Morar ROBERT BLEAKLEY F. W. DURGIN 
| W.C. MoRAN, Notary Public I. J ORAN Telephone Derby 73 
H W. Cc; MORAN & CO. Durgin & Bleakley — s Furniture, 
arpets, Mattings, etc. 
| REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE Funeral Directors and Raibaimere 
Berkeley Office, Phone Stuart 241 Schmidt Block 2158-2160 Shattuck Ave Berkeley, Cal 
Lorin Office, Phone Stuart 21 Berkeley Station Library Building erkeley, Cal. 
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Union Oil Company 


OF CALIFORNIA 
| Prope t PEL ROLEUM 
waarmee aa PLU EL OILS 


isass- ASPHALTUM | 
‘“*DIAMOND BRAND” 


OWNERS AND OPERATORS OF 


Pipe Lines, Tank Steamers 
and Vessels 


| DISTRIBUTING STATIONS IN CALIFORNIA 
| SAN FRANCISCO SANTA PAULA BIXBY 





OLEUM LOS ANGELES FULLERTON | 
_ BAKERSFIELD SAN DIEGO ORA 
| VENTURA SAN PEDRO 


HAWAIIAN ISLANDS 
HONOLULU KALULUI KIHEI 


REFINERIES 
OLEUM AND BAKERSFIELD 


MANUFACTURING AND SALES DEPARTMENT 


-_SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA, U.S. A. | 
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EARLIEST AND BEST ORANGES AND LEMONS IN THE STATE 


ORLAND REAL ESTATE ASSOCIATION 


ORLAND, GLENN COUNTY, peeing 


W. H. Morrissey, Orland, President J. N. Scrispner, Orland, Secretary 
J. B. Morrissey, Orland, it and Manager 
CuaArLes L. DonoHUE, Willows. FRANK FREEMAN, Willows 
CONTRACTING AGENTS FOR STONEY CREEK IRRIGATION CO. 
LANDS OF ALL KINDS AND AT ALL PRICES IN PARCELS FROM 
TOWN LOTS TO 1000-ACRE TRACTS FOR SALE FOR 
CASH OR ON EASY TERMS 
PRICES, TERMS AND INFORMATION ON ALL SUBJECTS PERTAIN- 
ING TO LANDS AND WATER GIVEN UPON APPLICATION 
ADDRESS ALL COMMUNICATIONS TO 


ORLAND REAL ESTATE ASSOCIATION, ORLAND, CALIFORNIA 
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TRALD 


A battle well planned is half won. 
The battle of life is the greatest 
battle—it lasts a life-time. Do you 
think you can win out with your 
present equipment? 

Are you prepared for the com- 
petitive struggle? 

Can you do anything that com- 
mands ready money ? 

If not, do not rest until you have 
secured a sound business educa- 
tion at 


FIEALDS BUSINESS COLLEGE 


24 Post St. SanFrancisco. 
Send for Catalogue. 
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LOOK AT THIS! 
SUNSET 


A Magazine of the Border. Handsomely 
Illustrated $1.00 per year 


REVIEW OF REVIEWS 


The Busy Man’s Magazine...$2.50 per year 
AND 


SUCCESS 


America’s Inspiring Monthly .$1.00 per year 


ALL FOR 


THREE DOLLARS 


TO ANY ADDRESS 


Mail orders direct to 
SUNSET MAGAZINE 
Published by Passenger Department 
Southern Pacific Company 
No. 4 MONTGOMERY STREET 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 


WE WANT AGENTS ror SUN- 
SET SPECIAL 
TERMS TO GOOD WORKERS 
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ithe The FAST TRAINS 


PACIFIC 











are via the 


ty. UNION PACIFIC 


What is the use of wasting your time 
en route and your money on extra meals 





when it costs no more to travel in the 
finest trains on a perfectly ballasted 
road over a direct route ? 

Misleading statements about train 
service to California deceive but few. 
All well-informed people know that if 
they want to reach San Francisco with- 





out delay, the fast trains of the Union he; 8 enn Widiinal With Cink, Meaaadinn, an Wakes Rect 
Pacific will place them there sixteen hours ahead of all competitors from Omaha. 
No changing cars via this line. The 
Overland Route all the way. 

As less time is consumed on the 
Union Pacific in making the trip to and 
from the Pacific Coast, there are fewer 
incidental expenses en route. In addi- 
tion to the Pullman Palace Sleepers the 
Union Pacific runs Pullman Ordinary 
Sleepers every day. These cars west- 
bound are personally conducted every 
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday and 

elie Gann, Gish, 00 Daten Pcie Friday from Chicago, and every Wed- 
nesday, Thursday, Friday and Saturday from Omaha. Eastbound, every Tuesday, 
Wednesday, Thursday and Fri- 
day from Los Angeles and 
every Wednesday, Thursday, 
Friday and Saturday from 
San Francisco. 








Apply to nearest agent or 





address 
E. L. LOMAX 
GPS T. A: 
OMAHA 
NEBRASKA 


Bluffs in Echo Canyon, Utah, near Steamboat Rock on the Union Pacific 


















YRON HOT SPRINGS 


‘ALIFORNIAS HOST FAMO 
SUMMER A AND WINTER PROS 
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Hot Mineral Waters and Baths for the Cure of Rheumatism, 
Gout, Sciatica, Chronic Malaria, Etc. 

A new hotel of the highest standard where tourists 
enjoy every comfort and convenience, situated in the semi- 
tropical region of the San Joaquin Valley. On the direct 
line of the Southern Pacific Railroad, sixty-eight miles from 
San Francisco. 


2a 







Lay 





° 





er od 


ees 








somaenensenony 





3% The only real PEAT or MUD Baths in this Country 

‘ A handsomely illustrated booklet, with analysis of 
Be waters. will be mailed by addressing 

ete L. R. MEAD, 

t Byron Hot Springs P. O., California 
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AMI ERICA 


PHOENEX 
MARICOPA COUNEX 
ILRUZONA 


20 REGO WE ALDERLO HE 








IF YOU WILL INVESTIGATE 
YOU WILL INVEST 











Send for 


Facts for Investors 
Mailed free 


LA ZACUALPA 
RUBBER Wihy 
PLANTATION CO. -- ‘i 4 
The Only Plantation Shipping \ | 
‘Ree in Commercial Quantities ~\ 


7213 Market Street 
San Francisco California 




















There [s a Better Train 
And a beffer Route To 


CALITU 


Than any You have Ever 
Used::: The Train is The 





GOLDEN 3 Fare 
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a -- 6 ‘ Visi oi hints ih $ = 
THE MOST COMFORTABLE TRAIN IN THE WORLD 
Lighted and cooled by electricity. Barber shop and bath—the best of everything and 
5 “ some things that no other train has. 
Leaves Chicago daily over Rock Island and Southern Pacific, via El Paso. Shortest to 
~ Southern California; easiest grades, lowest altitudes. 
Compartment sleepers, diner, observation and library ears, 
Chicago to Los Angeles. Through cars, Chicago to Santa 
7 Barbara, Chicago to San Francisco. 


Reservations (at any ticket office in the United States or 
Oe 5 A Canada) should be made AS FAR IN ADVANCE as possible. 
Write for our new California Book. Beautiful. 


S Stem JOHN SEBASTIAN 
PASSENGER TRAFFIC MANAGER, ROCK ISLAND SYSTEM. CHICAGO. ILL. 
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“yun WOALY or CALIFORNIA 
GLENN: 


In speaking of California the terms Northern California and Southern Cali- 
fornia are universally employed, but the term from a climatic point of view is 
meaningless. Semi-tropical fruits are grown in greater abundance in Northern 
California than in Southern California. Over one-half of the state’s acreage of 
olives and figs is in Northern California. The finest lemon and orange bearing 
groves in the state are found among those of Northern California, while the 
products of these groves are in the market three or four weeks earlier than from 
groves in the south, and are unexcelled in quality. 

Located in Northern California is the great Sacramc: Valley, a veritable 
paradise, the garden spot of the Pacific coast. Situated in the very center of this 
vast, rich domain of choicest soil, favored by best of clims‘ic conditions, is Glenn 
County, with a population of less than 10,000. Although » newly created county, 
Glenn is rapidly coming to the front as one of the first counties of the state. 
Glenn county is only eighty miles north of the state capital, and 150 miles north 
of San Francisco, the metropolis of the west. Its mountains contain mineral and 
worlds of commercial timber. 

For further details address the BOARD OF SUPERVISORS, Willows; or 
FRANK FREEMAN, Willows, Glenn County, California. 
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CALIFORNIA 


iy) 3c © & 
Frank A Mites 


Open for Guests January 8, 19OS 


The New Glenwood is a long, low, cloistered building of the Mission type, 
inclosing a spacious court and surrounded by magnificent old trees and palms. 
In the court the old adobe or casino adjoins the stately campanilé with its sweet 
chime of old Mission bells. Facing the court, on the third floor, is the beau- 
tiful Paseo de las Palmas, a promenade seven hundred feet long, bordered with 
graceful palms and brilliant flowering shrubs. The paseo overlooks the grand 
court, with its grape-arbored pergola, the Spanish roof garden of the adobe 
and the campanilé. Beyond is the glorious view of the great snow-capped 
mountains, that rise in majestic splendor from the wide-spreading orange 
groves nestling at their base and intercept the eye on every side. In the center 
of the building, on the third floor, facing the paseo, is the solarium or sun 
parlor, where the tourist seeking sunshine may bask in old Sol’s semi-tropic 
smile. Every room in this fire-proof building is steam-heated, all the chambers 
are en suite with bath, are connected with the long-distance telephone and have 
all known modern improvements. 


FRANK A. MILLER, 


Riverside, California 
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PORTERVILLE 


TULARE COUNTY, CALIFORNIA 








ONE OF THE EARLIEST CITRUS BELTS IN 
THE STATE. DESIRABLE LANDS FOR SALE 
BY THE PIONEER LAND COMPANY. FIFTEEN 
HUNDRED ACRES ALREADY PLANTED IN 
BEARING ORANGE GROVES, WHICH PROVE 
THE VALUE OF THE LANDS WE HAVE TO 
SELL. SEVEN YEARS’ CREDIT GIVEN TO 
ANY ACTUAL SETTLER WHO HAS MONEY 
ENOUGH TO IMPROVE HIS LANDS. INTEREST 
ON DEFERRED PAYMENTS SEVEN PER CENT. 
PLENTY OF WATER, FROM ELABORATE 
CANAL SYSTEM, SUPPLEMENTED BY ARTE- 
SIAN WELLS. BEST ALFALFA LANDS IN 
THE STATE. 








Address all Communications to 


VALENTINE D. KNUPP, Manager 


Porterville, Gal. 
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HOTEL DEL CORONADO 


OPENED DECEMBER 1, 1902 
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H. F. NORCROSS, AGENT 


200 S$. SPRING STREET 








GRANDEST RESORT ON EARTH 


BIGGER AND BETTER 
THIS YEAR THAN EVER 


AMERICAN PLAN DURING THE ENTIRE YEAR 
EUROPEAN PLAN — JANUARY, FEBRUARY 


CORONADO CLIMATE 
1S THE FINEST ON EARTH 
AVERAGE IN WINTER, 65° 


Motto of Hotel del Coronado: ‘‘ Best of Everything”’ 


FOR RATES, SOUVENIR PAMPHLET, ETC., ADDRESS 


LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 
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E. S. BABCOCK, MaAnacer 
CORONADO 
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SUNSET is oe mesg monthly by the Passenger Department, Southern Pacific, 4 Montgomery 
street, San Francisco, California. The subscription price is One Dollar a year, Ten Cents a copy. 
Its circulation is world wide. It is the only magazine that faithfully tells, by pictures and text, of 
the wonders of California, and of the Nation’s western border land. It is notable for the number 
and artistic merit of its engravings. Its contributors are among the best writers and illustrators in 
the country. It is edited by Charles Sedgwick Aiken. The representative business houses advertise 
in its pages. It is distributed by the San Francisco News Company, the American News Company 
and connections. Contributions are desired relating to western development, to the arts, industries 
and resources, to be accompanied wherever possible, by good, clear photographs. Address all com- 
munications to Jas. Horsburgh, Jr., Southern Pacific, 4 Montgomery street, San Francisco, California. 
Sunset’s New York address is 349 Broadway; Chicago, 198 Clark street; London, 49 Leadenhall 
street. 
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LELAND STANFORD JR. UNIVERSITY, Palo Alto, California, from the Hills (Frontispiece ) 

STANFORD UNIVERSITY—tThe Real and the Ideal............... Cecil Mortimer Marrack 
Illustrated from photographs by Donaggho, W. Wilberforce Smith and Vaughan & Keith 

STANFORD RED—A Drinking Song...................... Charles K. Field (Carolus Ager) 

ON THE TRACK AT PALO ALTO—Showing New Standard Double Track of Southern 

i illustration 

OLD STREET AT MONTEREY—Showing “House of the Four Winds” (Full-page Color 
PN Me ay STA arty J er sis we asi bp ste aio so Wie lelarmioie oh a vein ais Wiese canes 
From water color sketch by Francis McComas 

MINE EYES UNTO THE HILLS—A Romance of the Coast Range of California— 





SEE IES — 8 UN UNIS ERIN soi oe as cee ow wa Boise oes SI a sige ee Flora Haines Loughead 
Renee D RON ETO he ORES A. WORDED 9 ooo tae Be la oun esaeeinn case OC. B.A. 
be OOO Se OC ie oO ie 0) rr ee enn ee Ella M. Sexton 


DISC HARGING A PHILIPPINE ARMY—In Four Parts—Part [V—Study of the Im- 

portant Work of the United States Army at Angel Island, San Francisco Harbor.... 
Captain John P. Finley, U. 8S. A. 

THE DEWEY VICTORY MONUMENT, San Francisco (Full-page Illustration) ........ 


THE GIFT OF FRANCISCO—A Story of Christmas in Alta California....... Elizabeth Vore 

CARP APU I RON NE AIN GS 6 ss odie ss Sw daiae aveweu dels veer aawnre ced Al M. Cumming 
Illustrated from photographs by the author 

SORE REDE MEtNTS Or PEEC ANID) oon kis ea ab onc ctr ewes Cae ohm suse asae waned Arthur J. Burdick 


STUDY OF UNION SQUARE, San Francisco, New St. Francis Hotel in the Distance 
nS ES ON RIOD oe Pap aol lew nx Suse eels lamin aw Md se ea ws aces bieis 6 Sie 
From water color sketch by Henry Raleigh 


A GALINGENEA CHRISTMAS CAROL. ... .. 06.52. eee ees eee eseee Elizabeth Grinnell 
Illustrated from photographs from life by the author 

CHRISTMAS AT MILLIGAN’S—An Arizona Romance............. Florence Ansley Perkins 

IN SUNSHINE AND SURF—Midwinter at Long Beach, California.......... Alfred Dezendorf 

AAGHEAST MAS Witslt (SelOOted Verne)... os oe ee tee ecesions oe 6 E. 8. Martin 


A TOUCH OF THE PAST—A Silhouette of San Francisco at Christmas Time.......... 
Leavenworth Macnab 


WHERE WATER IS LIFE—Byron Hot Springs, California.................. John C. Klein 
CALIFORNIA’S CHRISTMAS (Verse) ................................ Seamnette Campbell 
WANDERLUST (Essay)............ pe aici ap aig ed ie Ne Bates White Aaa Con ct ne Oe Gelett Burgess 
SPER ORUMRESTIEY PURUGREASS) CNTY 65 ood. Saeed SSeS sd oe coke eee Harriet Winthrop Waring 


PLAYS AND THE PLAYERS—Portraits of Channing Ellery, Emilio Rivela, Edwin Emery 
BOOKS AND WRITERS—Concerning the Work of the Late Frank Norris (William 





Dallam Armes)—Portrait of Frank Norris—A Book That Promises a Sensation 
(Leavenworth Macnab)—Portrait of Francis McComas, Painter—Sunser Display 
Window by the J. K. Gill Company, Portland, Oregon ; 
MEMORY AND THE BRANCIFORTE (Verse)......................0cc0005 Clarence Urmy 
SUNSET RAYS—A Christmas Rhyme (J. T. C.)—When I Think of You (E. A. Brinin- 
stool)—The Launching of the Elocution Class (S. W. Gillilan)—Praise for SuNSsET 
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STANFORD UNIVERSITY, PALO ALTO, CALIFORNIA, LOOKING EASTERLY TOWARD SAN FRANCISCO BAY FROM THE HILLS ABOVE THE LAKE 
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A MAGAZINE OF THE BORDER 
EDITED BY CHARLES SEDGWICK AIKEN 


VoL. X DECEMBER, 1902 No. 2 


© lette ws all close thys deare yeare, 
With Dobe and plenteous Cristmass cheere. 


Stanford University—the Real 
and the Ideal 


BY CECIL MORTIMER MARRACK 


REAT colleges go in pairs. Less 
than twelve years ago a throng of 
people gathered at Palo Alto for 

the exercises at the opening of Leland 
Stanford Junior University. In less 
than twelve years the brightest pages in 
the educational history of California 
have been written, and she has given to 
the world another illustration of the 
value of intellectual emulation. Oxford 
and Cambridge, Harvard and Yale, Stan- 
ford and the University of California— 
all have responded to the quickening im- 
pulse of a noble competition. 

President Jordan once _ remarked, 
“When the university was opened it was 
the opinion in the east that there was as 


much room for a new university in Cali- 
fornia as for an asylum for broken down 
sea captains in Switzerland.” The first 
entrance examinations at Stanford 
seemed to bear out this disheartening 
opinion. Three candidates were present 
—two men and a woman. It spoke well 
for the educational standards of the new 
institution that the two men were turned 
down. Today the two great universities 
of California stand in the first rank and 
their halls are overflowing with enthusi- 
astic young men and women. Every 
state in the Union has its representation 
at Berkeley and Palo Alto, and the influ- 
ence of these two great centers of intel- 
lectual activity is unbounded. Thé sec- 
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SECTION OF DESIGN OF ST. GAUDENS, CARVED IN STONE UPON THE 
PORTRAYING 


ondary schools of the state have felt and 
responded to it, so that today it is said: 
“There is more education to the square 
inch in California than in any other part 
of the United States.” 

President David Starr Jordan of Stan- 
ford University must always be dear to 
Californians as the man who is most of 
all typical of the spirit of western edu- 
cation. Rugged and direct, with a touch 
firm and unwavering, and yet fine 
enough, his true work was just what he 
has made it—that of a pathfinder for 


AS A DECORATIVE FRIEZE, 


things higher. His life has been strenu- 
ous and he must surely have fallen by 
the way if he had breathed anything of 
the spirit of the effete centers of the old 
learning. As it is, his steps have been 
unfaltering, and even when he has been 
the center of storms he has met them 
with the unswerving poise of our granite 
boulders. It is he who has interpreted 
into educational possibilities the unpar- 
alleled munificence and devotion of the 
Stanfords, and at all times it is he who 
has kept before the students of the uni- 








DONAGGHO, PHOTO, PALO ALTO 





ENTRANCE TO MAIN DRIVE, STANFORD UNIVERSITY, MEMORIAL ARCH AND CHURCH IN THE 
DISTANCE 








STANFORD UNIVERSITY—THE 
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versity their indebtedness to the found- 
ers. Much of his success as president 
has been due to the unique relations that 
have existed between the students and 
himself. President Jordan possesses 
none of that aloofness which is too often 
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STANFORD MEMORIAL ARCH, THE DESIGN RUNNING ABOUT THE ARCH 
“THE PROGRESS OF CIVILIZATION IN AMERICA” 
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regarded as the necessary accompaniment 
of “culture.” His students admire and 
respect him—more than that, they love 
him. ‘Their feeling of camaraderie is 
natural, for the humblest freshman is 
sure of recognition and a polite tip of 








MEMORIAL ARCH, STANFORD UNIVERSITY, 








SHOWING FRIEZE BY AUGUSTUS ST. GAUDENS 
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the slouch hat when he the 
“Prex.” on the quad. 

Dr. Jordan’s scientific specialty is 
ichthyology and his work in that field, 
while it has covered a wide area, has been 
of the highest order. In 1896 he assumed 
charge of the Government commission 
for the fur seal investigations. As a re- 
sult of political conditions the work of 
that commission was of international im- 
portance. He has directed a great num- 
ber of scientific expeditions for the Gov- 
ernment in all parts of the world, and 


passes 





DONAGGHO, PHOTO, PALO ALTO 


FRIEZE, 


has been a most prolific contributor to 
the literature of science. 

To Europeans the most wonderful fea- 
ture of our civilization is the generosity 
of American philanthropists in the cause 
of education. They cannot appreciate 
the spirit behind the gifts of a Rockefel- 
ler, a Carnegie or a Stanford. And yet 
the influence of any institution must be 
measured to some extent at least by its 
material equipment, and that university 
is indeed fortunate which can press for- 
ward to the fulfilment of its ideals with- 





LOOKING FROM AN ARCHWAY INTO THE QUAD, SHOWING ARTISTIC ADAPTATION OF MISSION 
ARCHITECTURE 
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STANFORD MEMORIAL ARCH, THE DESIGN RUNNING ABOUT THE ARCH 


“THE PROGRESS OF CIVILIZATION IN AMERICA” 


out being hampered financially. The 
endowment of Stanford University is 
greater than that of any other two insti- 
tutions of learning in America—amount- 
ing to over $30,000,000. It consists 
mainly of interest-bearing securities, and 
a landed endowment of over 100,000 
acres. The Vina estate in Tehama coun- 
ty and the Gridley estate in Butte county 
are the largest tracts. In the erection of 
the university buildings it has never been 
necessary to touch the principal of this 
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MEMORIAL CHURCH, STANFORD UNIVERSITY, A MARVEL OF ARCHITECTURAL BEAUTY. 


The interest has met 


vast endowment. 
all requirements. 

The location of the university is ideal. 
The Santa Clara valley is, in climate and 
natural beauty, one of the most attractive 
portions of California. It is protected 
from the fogs and winds of the coast, 
and yet is close enough to the sea to es- 
cape the summer heat of the interior. 
Over thirty thousand acres are included 
in the university estate, which stretches 
up into the foothills of the Santa Cruz 
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mountains. To the east, Lick Observa- 
tory crowning Mount Hamilton, the 
highest peak of the Monte Diablo range, 
stands out in the sunshine. To the south- 
west, between the valley and the ocean, 
the heavily-wooded mountains rise to the 
height of four thousand feet. 

If old Father Junipero Serra could be 
put down in the Stanford “quad” he 
would doubtless rub his eyes in bewilder- 
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ment and then breathe the complacent 
sigh of one whose fondest dreams are 
realized. In all that he saw—in ivy-clad 
arches and red-tiled roofs, in rough, 
brown stone, and in the slender cross 
glittering against the sky two hundred 
feet in air—the good padre would recog- 
nize his cherished mission architecture in 
its fairest form. 


In the long drive up the avenue of 


LOOKING TOWARD THE CHANCEL, MEMORIAL CHURCH, STANFORD UNIVERSITY 
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palms, from the university entrance to 
the quadrangle, the arch, massive and 
majestic, gives a fitting presage of the 
glory that it guards. Towering like the 
triumphal arches of imperial Rome, the 
beauty of its detail saves it from becom- 
ing too formidable. The sculptured 
frieze represents a noble conception of 
the American sculptor, Augustus St. 
Gaudens. Right around the arch pass 
majestic figures, vividly presenting the 
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“Progress of Civilization in America.” 
The central figure, tall and fair, repre- 
sents, “Civilization,” the beginning and 
the end of the processional scene. Co- 
lumbus, taking his mission from “Prov- 
idence,” tears the veil from “America” 
and makes way for the long line of Span- 
ish crusaders and the Franciscan friars 
and Pilgrim Fathers, who, under the 
guidance of “Liberty” and “Religion” 
open up the glories of the new world. 
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LOOKING WESTWARD TOWARD THE ORGAN GALLERY AND ROSE WINDOW, MEMORIAL CHURCH, « 
STANFORD UNIVERSITY 
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THE ASCENSION (FROM CARLOTTI ) 
MEMORIAL WINDOW EXECUTED BY J. & R. LAMB, 
NEW YORK 
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WINDOWS IN THE TRANSEPT, MEMORIAL CHURCH, FROM ORIGINAL DESIGNS 
BY FREDERICK S. LAMB 








CHRIST, THE GOOD SHEPHERD 
AFTER PAINTING BY C. S. PARKER, EXECUTED BY 
J. & R. LAMB, NEW YORK 
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Above the frieze is a corbelled arch 
course terminating in a parapet wall 
four feet above the roof. A circular iron 
stairway leads up to the roof from which 
there is a superb view of the surrounding 
country. 

Right across the quadrangle is the Me- 
morial Church. The original rudimen- 
tary architectural design of Shepley, 
Rutan and Cooledge, who drew the plans 
for the inner quad, has been developed 
and ennobled by Clinton Day of San 
Francisco. Although surrounded by the 
majestic buildings of the outer quad- 
rangle, the church fulfils the original 
architectural conception by its dominat- 
ing pre-eminence. From every point on 
the campus it is the spire with its glit- 
tering cross which first meets the view, 
just as the notes of the great organ roll 
out, and the sweet chimes of the tower 
bells ring across the tiled roofs and greet 
the ear. The architecture is a modifica- 
tion of the Moorish and Romanesque and 
the ground plan is in the form of a cross 
with rounded ends. It is almost two 
hundred feet long through vestibule, 
nave and apse, and over one hundred and 
fifty feet wide through the transept. The 
buff sandstone has lent itself readily to 
the most elaborate effects. Flying but- 


tresses and ornate columns help to beau- 
tify the exterior of the most costly church 
in California. 
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The beauty of the interior defies de- 
scription. The soft light floats down 
from the windows in the great dome 
aloft. The rich glass in the arms of the 
transept flashes out blood red and royal 
purple against the neutral tints of the 
natural stone and the yellow-brown of 
the wood work. In the choir gallery at 
the rear the massive silver pipes of the 
great organ tower up on each side of the 
little console—the instrument has nearly 
three thousand pipes and forty-six stops. 

Much of all this the awe-stricken vis- 
itor observes with the half-felt expectancy 
of something yet to come, for he has 
caught a glimpse of gold and color from 
the altar in the apse, where all the glory 
centers. For months Venetian workmen 
labored to reproduce, in the most costly 
mosaics, the richest treasures of mediz- 
val art. Regardless of expense and with 
a precision now-a-days so rare, Signor 
Del la Toffola Angelo and his assistants 
have wrought for an effect worthy of 
their art. The whole frame of the altar, 
one hundred and forty feet from floor to 
ceiling, is rich with color and gleaming 
with gold. To right and left of the ¢en- 
tral group representing the Last Sup- 
per, are long panels—the “Gloria die 
Angeli.” Michael Angelo’s “Prophets,” 
heroic marble figures of the Apostles, and 
the smiling faces of innumerable cheru- 
bim carved in the soft sandstone, help to 
complete a scene almost bewildering in 
richness and variety of detail. The ceil- 
ing, which springs from the crown of the 
great arches, is also finished in a mosaic 
of angels with trumpets. It narrows to 
a small open circle which shows the fres- 
coed ceiling of the true dome high above 
the floor. Over the organ gallery is a 
great rosette window with the Christ 
child as a center picture, and the large 
windows of the nave and transept all 
illustrate the life of Christ. 

The Assembly Hall and the Library 
are adjoining buildings of the outer 
quadrangle. The former has a seating 
capacity of seventeen hundred and, with 
its stage and dressing rooms, possesses 
all the conveniences of a modern theater. 
Not far away from the main quadrangle 
stands the recently completed chemistry 
building, now only awaiting its labora- 
tory equipment to make it one of the 
finest in America. Close at hand the 
workmen are setting in place the last 
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stones in the building to be used by the 
history department. 

To the students who witness this daily 
growth of the college buildings there 
comes the most delightful sense of pro- 
prietorship. The development of char- 
acter and the adding of stone to stone 
seem to be naturally harmonious proc- 
esses. And this feeling of contented par- 
ticipation in the growth of the university 
is quite typical of the “Stanford spirit.” 
It is the natural accompaniment of the 
college life which centers on the univer- 
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sity campus. Within the last few years 
the fraternities have all moved out from 
Palo Alto to the campus and their pro- 
pinquity has induced a marked neighbor- 


liness and good fellowship. The new 
houses are all handsome and substantial. 


But Encina Hall—the men’s dormi- 
tory—remains what it was intended to 
be, the real center of college spirit. It is 
a superb structure—four stories high, 
and built of the same rough brown stone 
as the quadrangle. Electric lights, hot 
and cold water, steam heat, numereus 
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MUSEUM RECEPTION HALL, STANFORD UNIVERSITY 


bathrooms—everything ministers to the 
physical comfort of the three hundred 
students who occupy the rooms. The 
large clubroom with its billiard and pool 
tables, is used as a trophy room and, be- 
cause of its associations, is rapidly be 
coming a center of historic interest. The 
class dances are all held there, and every 
Friday the men have an informal “stag” 
on the polished floor. 

When the visitor has been through the 
university buildings and taken in its 
wealth of equipment, it is difficult for 
him to realize that this is but the begin- 
ning. It needs the evidence of his senses 
to convince him that ground is being 
broken for the new buildings which are 
to complete the group. The full great- 
ness of Stanford University lies in the 
future. 

California is destined to become the 
center of the world’s influence. Long 
years ago, Von Humboldt, the scientist 
of statesmanship, foresaw the coming 
glory of the Pacific slope, and predicted 
the advancement of Anglo-Saxon civili- 
zation from the “right hand of the con- 
tinent.” Already the fulfilment of his 


vision has come to pass, and the eyes of 
the world are directed from our shores 
out across the Pacific to the lands of the 
slumbering east. From California and 
from the Pacific coast must radiate the 
life to graft the principles of liberty 
upon the ruins of the dying empires of 
the Orient. Upon western men and upon 
western women. has fallen the privilege 
of advancing the fulfilment of their Na- 
tion’s destiny. That privilege is a great 
one, and will bring with it problems de- 
manding for their solution all the facul- 
ties of minds well trained. Our univer- 
sities have risen to meet the needs of the 
new century. ‘These have been but years 
of preparation. Even yet the giants are 
girding themselves for their task. Stan- 
ford is just emerging from the “stone 
age.” On every side are signs of untir- 
ing activity. And yet the creak of der- 
ricks and the shouts of workmen never 
seem to disturb the quiet-eyed girls and 
stalwart college men seeking knowledge 
at Leland Stanford Junior University 
—the tribute of devoted parents to the 
memory of an only son. 








Stanford Red 


One of the songs of the students of Leland Stanford Junior University, Palo Alto, California ; 
written by Charles K. Field, ’95 (Carclus Ager); air, “Gipsy John,” by Frederick Clay 


The jolly stars are burning! 
Then lay your work away, 
With song and story spurning 

The drudgery of day; 
The cheer is on the table set, 
The smoke is overhead, 
Tomorrow brings him no regret 
Who drinks to Stanford red! 


CHORUS 
Then all together, lustily, 
Your glasses fill again ; 
A health to you, a health to me, 
A health to Stanford men, 
So everybody, lustily, 
We'll be a long time dead; 
A health to you, a health to me, 
A health to Stanford red! 


The soldier marches singing, 
The song may be his last; 

The sailor’s voice goes ringing 
Above the icy blast ; 

But free from care for life and limb 
Our hearty songs are sped— 

No war nor water threatens him 
Who sings the Stanford red! 


The world outside is sleeping, 
Small heed of it have we; 

One vagrant thought still keeping, 
One tender memory ; 


For more than all the songs and wine 
My love desires instead 

The little heart that lies on mine 
And beats for Stanford red! 


The day was almost ended, 
The sun was dropping low ; 
In blue and golden blended 
We watched the daylight go: 
But soon a change prophetic came, 
The gaudy colors fled, 
A glory filled the west with flame 
And all was Stanford red! 


FOR THE FOOTBALL TEAM 
The Team is lining up, boys, 
Our banner burns in air, 
We'll pledge in one more cup, boys. 
The men that keep her there, 
And cheer them onward to the test, 
By Stanford spirit led; 
He dares to fight his level best 
Who fights for Stanford red! 
FOR ALUMNI 
The campus lies behind us, 
Some miles and years away, 
And sundry things remind us 
The distance grows each day ; 
But though some memories grow dim 
When years count up toward ten; 
The golden age returns to him 
Who drinks with Stanford men! 
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ON THE TRACK AT PALO ALTO—THE SOUTHERN PACIFIC’S DOUBLE TRACK, COAST LINE, NEAR 
STANFORD UNIVERSITY, SANTA CLARA COUNTY, CALIFORNIA; SHOWING THE OLD 
REDWOOD TREE FROM WHICH PALO ALTO IS NAMED 
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A Romance of the Coast Range of California 


Illustrated from drawings by G. Leslie Hunter 


Cuaprter II 
iN BONNIE GLEN 

HEN Nature created California 

she sent an army of stalwart 

sentinels to stand in majestic 
guard along her coast. Wearied with 
centuries of useless vigil, these sentries 
broke rank and scattered, some lifting 
high their heads to listen to the tales the 
clouds and zephyrs tell, others flinging 
themselves down to brood beside peaceful 
valleys and to hearken to the music of 
purling streams. And some there were 
who, heavy with a sense of unshared 
duty, advanced boldly to the shore and 
frowned darkly upon the blue waters, or 
sullenly guarded the harbors into which 
were destined to sail great fleets from 
foreign shores. Thus it is that the Coast 
range straggles and is broken, and while 
it sometimes for miles presents a succes- 
sion of untamed heights, it often divides 
and falls away, to give place to fertile 
valleys and the habitations of men. 

Like giant stepping stones, the foot- 
hills rise from the valleys in splendid 
swells and terraces, a hundred, five hun- 
dred, a thousand feet and more in height. 
Shielded from fog by oblique spurs ex- 
tending between them and the ocean, 
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sheltered from harsh winds by the noble 
heights above them in whose rocky breasts 
the warmth of the sunshine is hoarded as 
in a mammoth storehouse, carpeted with 
native grasses which nearly all of the 
year are studded with flowers, fragrant 
shrubs and noble tree growths gracing 
their slopes, crystal streams dashing past 
them from unseen sources, with match- 
less vistas of valley or sea or shadowy 
glade revealed in every turn of their 
wooded canyons, the foothills of the 
Coast range are a popular resort for 
summer idlers and health seekers. 

The Vernal Hills have gained some 
celebrity by reason of several remarkable 
cures of pulmonary trouble attributed to 
them, but this reputation is in a measure 
fictitious. It is probable that they own 
no climatic virtue not possessed in an 
equal degree by a thousand other ele- 
vated valleys and pine-clad hillsides. Yet 
it would be rank heresy to venture this 
opinion within the hearing of any of the 
inhabitants of Bonnie Glen, the chief set- 
tlement of the Vernal Hills. There is 
not a man, woman or child within a ra- 
dius of twenty miles, who is not ready to 
aver that nowhere on earth does the sun 
shine so brightly, the breeze blow so tem- | 
perately, the grass grow so greenly, flow- 
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ers bloom so luxuriantly or nature and 
humanity dwell together in such perfect 
concord as in the Vernal Hills. 

To the single passenger of the stage 
that bowled up the road leading to the 
Glen one afternoon in May there was 
something almost offensive in this bril- 
liancy of coloring, this wilderness of 
bloom. 

Bridgeman, the driver, who had hon- 
ored the stranger with a seat beside him- 
self, vainly strove to arouse him from the 
apathy which seemed to envelop him. 
The driver was possessed with a burning 
curiosity to divine what object this tall, 
athletic fellow who bore the unmistakable 
stamp of the city man, could have in 
coming to these mountain wilds. 

“Primest trout you ever see, half a 
mile up that gulch,” casually remarked 
Bridgeman, snapping his whiplash up- 
stream, where the water descended in 
mimic rapids over great moss-grown 
bowlders, as they swept across a rustic 
bridge that spanned a limpid stream 
overhung with wild vines and guarded by 
stately alders and mottled sycamores. 
“Got a lot of fancy flies and reels and 
new-fangled tackle to coax them out, I 
reckon ?” 

“T don’t fish,” said Norwood indiffer- 
ently. 

“Looking for bigger game? There’s 
wild cats and mountain lions a few miles 
further on, and grizzlies in the next 
range east.” 

Norwood made no response. The driver 
squinted curiously at him out of the cor- 
ner of his eye, and lashed his horses to 
breakneck speed on a steep down-grade. 
They came out in a little mountain 
meadow, where sleek cattle browsed in 
grass knee-deep. Bridgeman tried an- 
other tack. 

“Formation here’s all topsy-turvy,” he 
observed carelessly, pointing to the naked 
rocks on the mountain side, where pencil- 
ings of strata, upheaved and tossed by 
some plutonic force, met at every con- 
ceivable angle. “Some says it’s upheaval, 
and some says it’s moraine action. I’m 


for the glacial theory myself. I’ve seen 
drift piled up on the crest of the topmost 
ridges about here. You have to go back 
three ranges and a matter of twenty mile 
before you come to any true igneous 
rock.” 

“T don’t know that I have any par- 
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ticular interest in geology,” replied Nor- 
wood idly. 

The driver rashly swept around a 
curve and reined up his horses on the 
verge of a precipice, to exchange saluta- 
tions with a rancher. 

The thread of a canyon expanded into 
a narrow valley, and the valley expanded 
and crowded back the mountains. Be- 
side the road some cows grazed in a field 
of alfalfa, green as emerald. Now and 
then a chaparral fence enclosed a bit of 
orchard where peaches, green and furry, 
clustered thickly between lance-like 
leaves, and apricots, tinted with the gold 
of Hesperides and the crimson of sunset, 
hung in royal profusion. 

Between the trees were glimpses of un- 
painted houses, and in the distance some- 
thing like a village road broadened and 
flung a coat of dust over the wild rose 
bushes that lined the shaded lane along 
which they were driving. A platform, 
with a group of men, could be discerned 
down this perspective. The sight spurred 
Bridgeman to desperate effort. Should 
he arrive in the Glen ignorant of the oc- 
cupation or intention of his solitary pas- 
senger, gone would be his reputation as a 
news dispenser, blemished his prowess for 
extracting the confidences of his fellow- 
men. 

He met the exigency simply and frank- 
ly, after the manner of the mountaineer. 

“What may be your object in coming 
to the Glen, sir, if I may make bold to 
ask ?” 

“To die,” replied Norwood calmly. 

The driver eyed the young man skep- 
tically, noting his well-knit frame, clear 
eye and healthy color. This glance of 
doubt and suspicion softened into some- 
thing like kindly interest when the 
stranger, descending slowly from his ele- 
vated seat, clung to one of the trellised 
pillars of Frazer’s porch for support, as 
a deep cough racked him. 

The sound of this cough brought Mrs. 
Frazer to the door. She was a tall 
woman, spare and angular, built like an 
Indian runner, but she moved slowly and 
languidly, and drawled as she spoke. 

“For all the world like my son Eph- 
raim!” she remarked, nodding her head 
in the direction of the young doctor, and 
addressing her observations to some pink 
hollyhocks in the dooryard. Turning to 
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A ranchman, coming down from the high mountains, found him lying there, with sightless 
eyes uplifted to the sky 


Norwood with a proper coyness, she 
added : 

“What you need, mister, is a plaster 
clapped onto your chest. They did Eph- 
raim a power of good. All you’ve got to 
do is just say the word.” 

Norwood was spared the trouble of 
saying any word, encouraging or other- 
wise. Around the corner of the house 
dashed a thick-set, short man, who al- 
ways seemed to be puffing from the un- 
due celerity of his movements. 

“Now, Emeline, don’t you think he 
needs a warm supper and a cup of hot 
coffee most ?” he kindly suggested. “It’s 
a long road and a rough one, sir, and the 
air chills all of a sudden when the sun 
drops down. Sooner you get to bed the 
better for you to-night.” 

Then to the stage driver: 

“T was out to the stable when I heard 
you comin’, Dave, and my azmy hampers 


me so I can’t get round so spry as I used 
to. Heave her over here.” 

This last direction had reference to 
the heavy trunk the driver was unbuck- 
ling from the rear of the coach. Nor- 
wood, who had betaken himself to the 
sitting room of the inn, looked listlessly 
on. Frazer gave a jolly whoop, pranced 
forward, and with one great flourish of 
his muscular arms, swung the big box to 
his shoulder. This performance extract- 
ed from Mrs. Frazer a withering assur- 
ance that “such doings were unbefitting a 
man of his age!” Then he heard the 
tramp of the men’s heavy feet ascend- 
ing to an upper room. 

To Norwood this was the end of every- 
thing that made life worth living. Fare- 
well to ambition, to hope, to happiness. 


Down at the general store of the set- 
tlement, whose proprietor combined the, 
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functions of dry goods merchant, grocer, 
tinsmith, hardware dealer, hatter and 
postmaster, the new arrival was frankly 
discussed that night. 

“He’s a queer customer, and no mis- 
take!” said Bridgeman, concluding his 
account of the trip and what sparing 
knowledge he possessed concerning his 
passenger, and winding up with the lat- 
ter’s strange admission, which the driver 
repeated with dramatic effect. 

“Dave, he’s only playing it on you,” 
cannily remarked Simonton the postmas- 
ter, gossip and newsmonger of the settle- 
ment, who made it a point to know every- 
body’s business, and who was not above a 
quiet joke himself. “He’s no more a sick 
man than I am.” 

“Simonton, you’re wrong. You can’t 
always tell by their looks,” sagely ob- 
served Staples, the blacksmith. 

Staples was the nabob of the settle- 
ment, and a man of fair education. He 
lived in a cottage surrounded by a charm- 
ing little garden, and he had the prettiest 
wife, the handsomest lot of sturdy boys, 
and the finest horses and cattle in the 
Glen. Moreover, he was in possession of 
a tidy income, as a man might well be 
who had the shoeing of all the horses 
that passed over the mountain roads and 
trails. His opinion was received with re- 
spect. 

Meanwhile Norwood, wearied and 
sleepless, tossed on his pillow and de- 
nounced the fate that had brought him 
there. 


Norwood went down to the positoffice 
the next day and made the unpleasant 
discovery that the entire community was 
in suspense lest he should have failed to 
pass a comfortable night. Many were the 
inquiries as to how he had slept, and how 
he liked the air of the elevated valley. 

“Tt’s so thin and dry that it’s hard 
breathing at first,” said Simonton, as he 
fumbled over thesmall pile of letters that 
lay in a pigeon hole marked “N.” “It 
aint so filling, to be sure, as the air of a 
city lying at sea level, that’s loaded down 
with vapor and smoke and has a lot of 
microbes of all sorts of earthly ailments 
floating round in it. But it’s good and 
pure, sir, and you'll get the hang of 
breathing it after a while. You just want 
to open your mouth wide and take in a 
good chestful.” 
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Norwood idly remarked that the peo- 
ple of Bonnie Glen looked hale and well, 
and that the Vernal Hills must be a 
healthy locality. 

“You bet they are!” was the postmas- 
ter’s pleased response. “You ought to 
seen my wife when we come up here. All 
bent over and drawed up with sciaticky. 
Everybody thought she’d never be any 
earthly use again. But she turned round 
and picked up, and I’m blest if she can’t 
do the biggest day’s work of any woman 
in the Glen, and she past sixty !” 

With this cheering vaunt of the cli- 
mate’s utility in the scheme of domestic 
life, the postmaster finished his exam- 
ination of the letters, having achieved the 
dual feat of carrying on a conversation 
and of carefully noting the address and 
postmark on each as he laid it down. 

“'There’s nothing for you, sir, except a 
bundle of magazines,” he concluded. 
“Here’s Harper’s and the Atlantic, and 
the Century, and Sunset, and two or 
three medical papers. Somebody you left 
up there doesn’t mean for you to get out 
of reading very soon,” and he handed out 
a bulky package. 

“It was good of Belknap to remember 
me in this way,” Norwood reflected: 
more than he could have expected of the 
young physician, with his already large 
practice swelled by the addition of Saff- 
ron. He tucked the bundle under his 
arm and sallied out into the street. 

Looking across the valley, upon the 
pine-crowned summits that brooded over 
it, he was seized with a sudden fever to 
escape from the petty environments that 
hedged in his life and stifled him, to 
stand upon the heights and look out once 
more upon the outer world, with its 
broad horizon, its splendid vistas, its 
superb distances. 

He made his way on foot up an old In- 
dian trail. His eye was bright with de- 
termination, his step buoyant. Ever his 
desire increased as his steps advanced. 
The exhilaration of the mountains was 
upon him. 

As he reached the first bench of up- 
land he seemed to feel the invigorating 
breath of the sea stealing over the sum- 
mit. <A delirium of physical ambition 
took possession of him. He gave himself 
no time to rest or to rally his feeble 
strength. He would not stop to cool his 
lips at the little mountain stream that 
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seemed to mock and oppose him, in its 
mad race for the valley. Panting, ex- 
hausted, defiant; he pressed on. 

A sudden sense of suffocation op- 
pressed him. His throat was parching. 
He turned aside to quench his thirst, but 
the little brook was nowhere to be found, 
and everywhere were sun-scorched rocks. 
His wearied limbs refused to do his bid- 
ding. He looked despairingly about. The 
humble settlement he had left so far be- 
hind was strangely near. ‘The pine-clad 
summits had retreated to an immeasura- 
ble distance. Then earth and sky and 
the dizzy heights swam around him. The 
chorus of birds twittering in a thicket 
close by swelled into a mighty anthem, 
then died away in silence. 


A ranchman, coming down from the 
high mountains, found him lying there, 
with sightless eyes upturned to the sky. 
He hastily dismounted and soon dashed 
water into Norwood’s face. As the young 
man slowly revived and struggled to his 
feet, the ranchman with awkward kind- 
ness helped him to a seat on the saddle, 
where, clutching the pommel and un- 
steadily swaying, the young fellow rode 
down into the valley in ignominous de- 
feat. 

Norwood’s condition as well as his 
strong personality interested the women 
of the Glen, and so it happened that 
while he lay ill under Frazer’s hospitable 
roof the women thronged thither to re- 
pay forgotten social scores to his land- 
lady, and to make casual inquiries after 
the invalid, as well as to tempt his uncer- 
tain appetite with various delicacies of 
home manufacture. 

When he was able to be about again, 
wherever he went, on main road or by- 
paths, he was waylaid by women who, 
with lugubrious air, pressed famous rem- 
edies upon him, citing the remarkable 
cures they had effected in divers ailments. 
Thus he daily ran the gauntlet of these 
would-be benefactors, ranging from Mrs. 
Frazer with her plasters and the post- 
master’s wife, with the lotion that had 
relieved her “sciaticky,” down to plump 
little Mrs. Staples, who had heroically 
carried each of her six boys through vio- 
lent attacks of croup by the application 
of onion draughts, and had come to re- 
gard these as the sovereign remedy for all 
physieal ills. Between these ranged a 


wide variety of home-brewed herbs and 
patent nostrums. 

The young man felt the profound dis- 
favor into which he fell with his fair 
sympathizers, by his persistent rejection 
of these well-meant prescriptions. When- 
ever he coughed in Mrs. Frazer’s pres- 
ence, he looked up furtively to catch a 
look of sharp reproach, if she did not 
audibly murmur something about the 
benefits that Ephraim had reaped from 
the plasters. He once innocently asked 
where Ephraim dwelt, fully expecting to 
have him described as some prosperous 
farmer residing on a ranch in one of the 
valleys. Mrs. Frazer looked a stern re- 
buke. 

“We buried him up at Marysville, 
twenty-two years come next December. 
He only lived five months after he was 
took down,” she said resentfully. 

Now and then a visitor came to 
Frazer’s, who looked about Bonnie Glen 
and idly roamed the hills for a day or 
two, then took a hurried departure. 

Like some helpless prisoner, vainly 
beating out his own life against unyield- 
ing bars, Norwood watched the homing 
flight of these birds of passage. Frazer, 
who in spite of his “azmy,” undertook 
marvelous feats in handling the heavy 
baggage that usually accompanied these 
transient travelers, assumed his custom- 
ary decorous melancholy when reminded 
by his wife that such conduct was unbe- 
coming a man of his years. 

Norwood had never been inclined to 
many or close friendships, and in his 
exile he suffered the inevitable penalty of 
one who has led a reserved life. Now 
and then the monotony of existence was 
relieved by letters from distant relatives 
or old school fellows, which seemed like 
echoes from the past. He had an im- 
pression, not cheering, that his brother 
physicians who had sat in judgment upon 
him in San Francisco, were impatiently 
waiting for the fulfilment of their pre- 
dictions. Belknap sent brief, disjointed, 
jolly epistles once a fortnight. 

Belknap told him that he had run a 
private telephone between Saffron’s house 
and his own, and that he required that 
Nestor of invalids to minutely describe 
his symptoms before he would sally forth 
to answer a night call. Belknap con- 
tinued to keep the exile supplied with 
reading matter, with remarkable regu- 
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larity and great modesty, never referring 
to the fact or acknowledging his thanks. 
When Norwood found certain sketches 
and magazine papers marked for his 
perusal, he was surprised at the good lit- 
erary taste denoted by these selections, a 
quality he would never have attributed to 
Belknap. 

In a postscript to one of his letters 
Belknap added : 

“The Wentworths will be off to Europe 
in a couple of weeks. I suppose you 
know.” 

Yes, he had known for a year past that 
this trip had been planned. There had 
been a time when he had entertained a 
wild hope of forming one of the party. 
Now he tried to follow them on their 
merry voyage and travels. In imagina- 
tion he pictured Mary Wentworth as 
leading a gay life in foreign capitals, the 
belle of American colonies abroad, her 
noble face and sweet manners attracting 
the honest homage of men of the highest 
social station. She would end by marry- 
ing a title, no doubt. He only hoped that 
the man of her choice might be worthy 
of her. 

For himself, as late spring sped and 
summer lagged by, life grew more and 
more intolerable. The utter aimlessness 
of existence was repugnant to him. Bet- 
ter to die, inch by inch, in the city 
streets, he felt, than to idle away his rem- 
nant of life in this wilderness, with na- 
ture chanting his requiem as a mother 
soothes her babe to rest with a lullaby. 
At times an impotent rage at his own 
helplessness possessed him. If only dis- 
ease were some real, tangible foe, that he 
could engage in honest combat, rather 
than this unseen, insidious enemy, steal- 
ing upon him like a thief in the night! 

One day he strolled listlessly down the 
shaded path that led to a little grove be- 
low Frazer’s. Summer was ended, the 
fall began that day, and after fall would 
come winter with its fierce storms and 
constant damp and chill. It would take 
very little of that sort of weather to “do 


him up,” he reflected with a whimsical 
satisfaction. 

He sat down on the stump of a tree, 
carelessly plucking the lichens that robed 
the rotting bark with gray and gold. A 
few minutes before he had seen the stage 
come in, stop at the postoffice, and then, 
with a flourish of whiplash and a shout 
from the driver, wheel up the road in the 
direction of Frazer’s. Soon the night 
shades would be falling. Still he loit- 
ered. At Frazer’s there would be a 
strange face to meet, new answer to make 
to the unwarranted sympathy of a 
stranger. He had caught the flutter of a 
woman’s veil through the window of the 
stage as it lumbered up the steep road, 
and he knew it belonged to the new school 
teacher, whose arrival, once a year, was 
the chief sensation of theGlen. He felt he 
knew the typeof woman who would aspire 
to train young ideas in this forsaken spot. 

He lingered on, watening the glow in 
the west fade to sombre purple. Then 
regretfully he arose, buttoning his coat 
across his breast, and stooping to lift the 
stout stick that had become his constant 
companion. 

Along the path from Frazer’s a woman 
was swiftly coming; a woman young and 
beautiful, with a step light and free, and 
a dress whose warm, bright tints repeated 
the autumn glow. There was warmth 
and brightness in her face, in the sweet 
curve of the ruby lips, parting in a ten- 
der smile, in the flush of her cheeks, in 
the gentle brown eyes that held all light 
and mystery in their depths, in the sunny 
brown hair that escaped in wilful little 
tendrils about her face. 

“Mary!” he said. 

They stood for a moment, hand clasped 
in hand, and the fading tints of the west- 
ern sky flashed opal and gold, the sombre 
foliage took on new tints, a bird flitted 
through the boughs overhead and burst 
into exultant song. 

There was a stir and rustle as of new 
life all along the parching hillside. 

(TO BE CONTINUED) 


Echo Mountain at Night 


From the City of the Angels to the firmament of stars, 
From electric glittering signals to the flashing fires of Mars, 
Skyward gleam forth our greetings, while over us, twinkling eyes, 


Of myriad angels peering from windows of Paradise. 


‘—C. 8. A. 








BY ELLA M. SEXTON 


“Let me make the songs of a people and I care not who makes the laws.”—Fletcher. 


Ah, to make the songs of a people, 
Grand songs that thrilling deep 
With a living fire of swift desire 
A nation’s heart-strings sweep! 
To voice a country’s glory, 
Or her battle chants that ring 
Through the clash of steel as soldiers wheel 


And a mighty chorus sing! 


Let me make the songs of a people; 
Fond songs that mothers croon 

To the dreaming ears of a child, who hears 
Till death her words and tune; 

What joy to weave him legends 
All down life’s morning ways, 

Those rhymes that mould with a subtle hold 


Youth’s eager, beckoning days! 


Thus to make the songs of a people; 


Sea songs the sailors troll, 


Or their chanty strains as the anchor chains 


Heave up with clanking roll; 


Quaint runes of the northern sealers 


Or fisher chants that fail 


With evening light as the ghostly white 


Of fog drowns voice and sail. 
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Let me make the songs of a people; 

Folk songs that echoing down 
From sire to son long years, have won 

A nation’s dear renown; 

Gay measures sung by the toilers, 

Their solemn hymns of praise; 

What glorious meed were gained to lead 


Men’s souls to heavenly ways! 


Ah, to make the songs of a people, 
Love’s madrigals where floats 
Joy’s passionate strain, or grief’s refrain 
In rapturous, trembling notes 
’Twere bliss to word for these lovers, 
(Immortal twain) their sighs 
Or smiles that thrill life’s harp strings still 
With chords from Paradise. 
/ 
Let me make the songs of a people; 
Old ballads hearts repeat, 
Whose strains recall with each dying fall 
A vanished May-time sweet. 
Dear songs of home and fireside, 
Or lyrics grand that rise 
In a splendid throng, as some queen of song, 


The words impassioned sighs. 


Ah, to make the songs of a people 
That guide to heights divine; 

Or with haunting phrase and in lilting lays 
Men’s hopes and dreams entwine; 

For shrined in the hearts of a people 
Such world-sung verse endures. 


What laws could teach or as surely reach 


The power that Song secures? 
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A Study of the Unique and Important Work 
Being Carried on by the United States 
Military Authorities at Angel 
Island, Harbor of San 
Francisco, California 
In Four Parts—Part Four 
Illustrated from photographs by Tibbitts 


The first of this series of papers—of interest to all patriotic citizens—appeared 
in the September number of Sunset. Ever since the outbreak of the Spanish war 
the military reservations of San Francisco have become of concern to thousands of 
homes throughout the Nation. The maintenance of an army in the Orient means the 
continued movement of troops over sea. Of especial interest is the manner in which 
Uncle Sam receives his war-worn soldiers and sends them to their homes. The Dis- 
charge camp on Angel island, in San Francisco harbor, is a unique feature in Amer- 
tcan history. Instead of setting soldiers adrift in a large city to be the prey of the 
unscrupulous, the men are cared for until homeward bound. This Discharge camp 
was established by Major-General S. B. M. Young late last year on recommendation 
of Colonel Frank M. Coxe, Chief Paymaster, Department of California. The results 
have been most gratifying. In the seven months prior to July 1, 1902, returning 
soldiers numbering 10,747 have been paid $3,356,854. Of this amount the sum of 
$1,327,547.93 has been paid out in money orders, meaning practically that the estab- 
lishment of this camp has saved the soldiers this large amount of money. For rail- 


road tickets, during the same period, a total of $466,308.17 was paid. 


Y the methods of the Discharge 
camp the short-term soldier is 
kept under the immediate control 

and shielding care of his company com- 
mander to the very hour of his departure 
for home. He is in constant need of this 
attention, not only to protect him from 
imposition and the service from dishonor, 
but to secure the complete and satisfac- 
tory settlement of his accounts. The 
preparation of the papers is necessarily 
tedious with detail and the work is ham- 
pered by imperfect records, necessitating 
the presence of the soldier as a constant 
reference index to clear up doubtful 
points. The proper accomplishment of 
this work is of the greatest interest to 
both parties to the enlistment contract, 
viz., the soldier and the government. 


Having prepared his military record 
and adjusted all claims for pay and al- 
lowances the soldier is ready for dis- 
charge and home, the government having 
thus fulfilled in both letter and spirit the 
very promise made at the time of enlist- 
ment, that the soldier at the expiration of 
his service should be carried back to his 
home; that is, he is furnished upon dis- 
charge with sufficient means to provide 
for his railroad fare and food from the 
place of his discharge to the place of his 
enlistment, under the following para- 
graphs of army regulations: 


Par. 1421. Enlisted men discharged in 


Cuba, Porto Rico. Hawaii, the Philippines, 
or other places outside of the states compos- 
ing the Union, will be provided free transpor- 
tation to the said states on government trans- 
commanding 


ports, upon direction of the 
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officers in the several localities, and will be 
subsisted by the subsistence department to 
the port of destination. They will not be en- 
titled to travel pay from port of embarkation 
to the United States, nor to commutation of 
rations for the time so subsisted on the 
transports. 

Par. 1562. An enlisted man when dis- 
charged from the service, except by way of 
punishment for an offense, shall receive four 
cents per mile from the place of his discharge 
to the place of his enlistment, enrollment or 
original muster into the service, except that 
for all sea travel on discharge, transportation 
and subsistence in kind only shall be fur- 
nished to him, as prescribed in paragraph 
1421. 


Having a joint agency in camp of the 
railroads and steamship lines running 


out of San Francisco, enables the dis- 


charged soldier to avail himself, under 
the most favorable conditions of securing 
the necessary transportation and choice 
of lines of travel to his home, and at re- 
duced rates. Upon exhibiting his dis- 
charge certificate at the agency building, 
an order slip, which is not transferable, 
is made out in the soldier’s name that 
entitles him to his railroad ticket when 
presented at the general ticket office of 
the company in San Francisco. He pays 
for his transportation when the order slip 
is issued, but the ticket is not given to 


the soldier at that time, because on his 
arrival in the city the soldier is likely to 
be pounced upon by the human sharks 
and grafters lying in wait for him, and 
swindled out of his transportation. 

Through the instrumentality of the ex- 
press money-order office the soldier’s sav- 
ings are temporarily converted for safety, 
and thus by the means briefly outlined 
above the soldier is started aright on the 
homeward journey, having received every 
reasonable consideration in his behalf, to 
accomplish the desired return to family, 
friends and the peaceful pursuits of civil 
life. The young citizen has served his 
country by completing the contract for 
enlistment and the government acknowl- 
edges the expiration of contract by a set- 
tlement in full for all service rendered. 

The government encourages the sol- 
dier in various practical ways to save his 
earnings, as, for example, by the system 
of deposits with paymasters, by interest 
on deposits, by allotments, by clothing 
allowance, by additional pay for contin- 
uous service and by the increase in pay 
for foreign service. 

Of the 11,406 men (not including con- 
valescent company No. 2), who have 
passed through the Discharge camp from 
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HOW DISCHARGE CAMP SOLDIERS ARE KEPT COMFORTABLE, SHOWING FALK’S COMBINED HUT 
A CAMP STOVE IN THE HUT HEATS THREE TENTS ADJOINING 


AND TENT; 


December 1,1901, to June 30, 1902, 9033 
wf these short-term soldiers have pur- 
chased railroad tickets or express money 
orders. Of the remainder many have re- 
enlisted, especially among the colored sol- 
diers, at the recruiting office in camp, in 
the city, or at the various military posts 
about the harbor. Some have found em- 
ployment, others have ended their lives 
in debauch, or from remorse at the loss 
of all their savings. Still others have 
sought a new home in the west and in 
some instances men have gone to Alaska 
or returned to the Philippines to seek 
their fortunes. 

The records at the Discharge camp do 
not embrace all of the short-term men 
who have returned from the Philippines. 
Those arriving with illness on the trans- 
ports were taken off at the United States 
General hospital, Presidio, and dis- 
charged from that station, or if recoy- 
ered before expiration of service were 
sent as engineer, cavalry and artillery 
convalescents to Company No. 1 at Be- 
nicia barracks, California, and as in- 
fantry convalescents to Company No. 2 
at thé<Discharge camp. Convalescent 
company No. 2 has varied in size from 
abowit ‘90 to 150 men, with an average 
of 126, and not being composed of short- 
term soldiers it was therefore made avail- 





= 





able as a permanent detachment of 
casuals to perform the routine military 
duties of the camp. The number of 
men passed through or discharged from 
this company to June 30, 1902, is 509. 
While in camp the short-term soldiers 
aided Company No. 2 in the perform- 
ance of guard, fatigue and police duties. 
The former have accomplished a large 
amount of valuable work in the repair 
of roads and walks, and in ditching. 
At first there was manifested a deter- 
mined opposition to any form of labor, 
even to company police, by the short-term 
casuals, especially among those men 
whose term of three years’ service had 
expired, and who were being held, much 
against their will, without pay, to com- 
plete the settlement of their accounts and 
to receive their discharge certificates. The 
authorities finally settled the vexed ques- 
tion by retaining the men in service, with 
full pay and allowances, to include the 
date of actual discharge, as determined 
by the commanding officer of the Dis- 
charge camp. Non-commissioned officers 
were retained in service and discharged 
as privates, with a certificate to the effect 
that such reduction was due to a military 
necessity and that they would have been 
discharged as “non-coms.” but for that 
fact, providing their conduct had re- 
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STEAMER GRACE BARTON AT DISCHARGE CAMP WHARF IN CHARGE OF OFFICER OF THE DAY AND 











WHARF GUARD 


mained good to the date of discharge. 
Most non-commissioned officers viewed 
this decision as a hardship which ought 
to be remedied, especially in view of the 
severities of foreign service. Every zo0od 
soldier values his discharge certificate 
above all else in his possession and is ex- 
ceedingly watchful concerning his mili- 
tary record as delineated thereon. To 
have the grade of private entered on this 


sacred record where that of sergeant or 
corporal or other non-commissioned 
grades should be noted operated, in spite 
of the explanatory certificate, to annoy 
and dishearten the soldier. But the 
American soldier has unshaken and un- 
changing faith in the justice of his goy- 
ernment, and in the patriotic belief that 
what is right and for the best interests of 
the service will ultimately prevail. 




















ANOTHER VIEW SHOWING FALK’S COMBINED HUT AND TENT FOR RAINY SEASON COMFORT 
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On the average the 10,747 short-term 
soldiers discharged and paid at this camp 
from December 1,1901,to June 30,1902, 
received a total of $3,356,354. Of this 
amount 13.8 per cent was expended for 
railroad tickets, 39.6 per cent invested in 
express money orders, or a total of 53.4 
per cent ($1,793,855) disposed of 
through the joint ticket agency and ex- 
press office, leaving a remainder of 46.6 
per cent, or $1,562,499, which was used 
by the soldiers for miscellaneous ex- 
penses, various forms of investment, cash 
savings to carry home, or squandered in 
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ward with comfort and dispatch has been 
very beneficial and is highly appreciated. 

These companies are in receipt of let- 
ters from soldiers, after returning home, 
expressing the most profuse gratitude for 
the benefits that have accrued to them 
through the use of money orders and for 
the comforts derived from well-directed 
travel to their homes. 

Large sums of money have been lost 
(as high as $1400 by a single soldier in 
one night) by discharged soldiers in San 
Francisco through the human vultures 
who lay in wait for them. When a sol- 














PUTTING IN LEISURE TIME TO GOOD PURPOSE— HAULING COAL FROM THE COAL WHARF 


San Francisco. In the case of re-enlist- 
ment the savings would probably be de- 
posited with the paymaster and four per 
cent interest obtained as provided by law. 
A notable case of this kind occurred 
where an old soldier of the Ninth In- 
fantry, upon discharge, withdrew about 
$3500, the savings of years and again de- 
posited the amount upon re-enlisting, 
having gained over $300 in interest dur- 
ing his last term of enlistment. 

The co-operation of the Southern Pa- 
cific and Santa Fe railroads and of the 
Wells-Fargo Express Company with the 
military authorities in providing protec- 
tion to the soldier against the loss of his 
savings and in directing his course home- 


dier lands in a large city free from 
the restraints of military life his first 
inclination is to fully enjoy that free- 
dom and he is particularly susceptible to 
temptation, although carefully guarded 
as to seriously committing himself, for 
he has not forgotten the pride of service 
and the effect of discipline. To over- 
come the influence of his vigorous train- 
ing the scoundrels who debauch and rob 
him must resort to the meanest trickery 
to gain their advantage. 

While the volunteers were passing 
through San Francisco in going to and 
returning home from the Philippines, the 
various ladies’ aid societies of the city 
were extremely generous (expending 
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about $100,000) and accomplished a 
large amount of very useful work in di- 
recting and protecting the soldiers. 

The Southern Pacific and Santa Fe 
railroads generously co-operated in this 
work and aided the stranded men in re- 
turning to their homes. To prevent 
many of the soldiers from becoming a 
charge upon the city, food, clothing and 
employment were furnished. 

On the arrival of transports from the 
Philippines members of the aid societies 
came aboard in midstream to kindly 
proffer aid and advice to the returning 





—any enlisted man, not retired, may de- 
posit his savings with any paymaster, in 
sums not less than $5, and for sums so de- 
posited for the period of six months or longer 
the soldier, on his final discharge, will be 
paid interest at the rate of four per cent per 
annum. These deposits are nonforfeitable 
except for desertion. 

Par. 1531. Every soldier in the army of 
the United States absent on distant duty 
shall be allowed to allot such portion of his 
pay as he may desire for the support of his 
family or relatives, for his own savings or 
for any other purpose. All allotments shall 
be executed in duplicate and witnessed by the 
respective commanding officers. An _ allot- 
ment shall be made payable on the last day 
of each month and for a stated period. 





WHERE RAZORS RULE—THE CAMP BARBER SHOP, A PORTABLE HOUSE, HINGED TOGETHER 


soldiers and direct them to seek informa- 
tion, when necessary, from reliable 
sources in the city. 

This good work was done under the 
stimulus and excitement of a war senti- 
ment. A permanent crusade against sa- 
loons and crime in San Francisco would 
be a blessing to returning Philippine sol- 
diers, as well as to the community. 

Through the debauch of the soldier 
the whole scheme of the government is 
defeated as to his savings in the form of 
deposits and to some extent of allot- 
ments, for these are swept away on the 
very threshold of his return to the peace- 
ful pursuits of civil life. Paragraph 
1547, army regulations, provides that 


These provisions for his benefit were 
intended to encourage thrifty habits, to 
insure financial advantage for service 
rendered, to protect relatives and friends 
when in need, and to enable the soldier 
to carry back to his home a considerable 
sum of money for profitable investment, 
thus exhibiting the watchful care and 
consideration of the government for its 
defenders; and also showing an import- 
ant advantage to the young man begin- 
ning in life, which may come to him as 
one of the beneficial results of military 
experience in the regular army. 

Parents, relatives and friends appre- 
ciate very fully such attention and 
hold the government responsible for any 
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misfortune befalling the soldier. It is 
felt that in some way the government is 
great enough and wise enough to prevent 
the occurrence of avoidable evils, espe- 
cially where the soldier returns to his 
home robbed, beaten and half clothed, 
although they must admit the imprac- 
ticability, under present regulations, of 
exercising any control over the dis- 
charged soldier, further than the giving 
of practical advice while maintaining 
close supervision of him, up to the mo- 
ment of actual discharge and payment. 

Whether discharged at a military post, 
station or camp the government might be 
authorized to continue its vigilant care 
immediately beyond the expiration of ser- 
vice, to the extent of protecting him by 
direction and advice until the soldier is 
actually en route to his home or place of 
enlistment, unless it is his expressed de- 
sire to remain at the place of discharge, 
for re-enlistment or otherwise. 

Pertinent to this subject the following 
suggestions are made: 

That discharged soldiers should be 
furnished transportation, under the im- 
mediate supervision of an officer, direct 
from the camp to Oakland pier or to 
Port Richmond, terminals of the South- 
ern Pacific and Santa Fe, respectively, 
and at the hours scheduled for the morn- 
ing or evening trains. 

That the joint ticket agency at camp 
furnish the usual travel tickets, in place 
of orders for tickets, to those soldiers go- 
ing direct to the station of the railroad. 

It might be practicable to arrange that 
the amount due a soldier on final state- 
ments should be paid him by check, ex- 
cept sufficient funds for his transporta- 
tion home, and the check mailed to him 
at his home address. This plan would 
insure to the soldier the larger part of 
his savings and their expenditure under 
circumstances most favorable to himself 
and relatives. 

It is also suggested, as an alternative, 
that an officer might be detailed to ac- 
company to their homes, or the nearest 
railroad center thereto, a considerable 
number of discharged soldiers, retaining 
in his possession their discharge certifi- 
cates, pay checks and travel tickets until 
the arrival of each soldier at point of de- 
parture for destination. 

At the time of entering the service the 
recruit is informed that “all soldiers re- 
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ceive from the government, in addition 
to their pay; rations, clothing, bedding, 
medicines and medical attendance.” Also 
that “whenever a soldier is honorably dis- 
charged at the expiration of his enlist- 
ment, or on account of disability not 
caused by his own misconduct, his travel 
pay is ample to carry him to the place of 
enlistment.” 

It ought to be a special offence against 
United States laws, punishable with fine 
or imprisonment, or both, in the judg- 
ment of the court, to defraud, drug, rob 
or otherwise maltreat a soldier while in 
uniform, or within a fixed period after 
discharge from the United States army. 

The furnishing of all supplies, refresh- 
ments and recreation to soldiers on a 
military reservation must be under the 
absolute control of the War Department 
and free from the intervention or annoy- 
ance of unauthorized persons. While the 
people are the government and the sol- 
diers come from the people, it is mani- 
festly impossible for each citizen to have 
a hand in the management of a military 
organization, although that organization 
is absolutely amenable to the law, under 
the constitution, and subordinate to the 
civil law, except when martial law is de- 
clared by the supreme civil and military 
authority. The government aims to use 
these instrumentalities on military res- 
ervations for the direction and protection 
of the soldier, in the interest of the pub- 
lie service, which makes for the good of 
the whole country. 

If the soldier returns to his home de- 
prived of the rightful fruits of his faith- 
ful service and economy, the government 
is naturally held responsible for such suf- 
fering, if not directly, then indirectly, 
and especially is this the case where the 
soldier has had foreign service, particu- 
larly in the Philippines. 

The importance therefore of the Dis- 
charge camp on Angel island becomes at 
once apparent. The maintenance of the 
camp in the best possible condition for 
the welfare of the soldier is really part of 
the obligation of the government, in ful- 
filment of the contract of enlistment. In 
the views expressed by the Adjutant-Gen- 
eral of the Department of California, the 
camp must be made in every way, under 
the supervision of experienced officers, a 
healthful and comfortable resting place 
for the men until discharged and paid, 
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and while thus waiting, to be furnished 
with clothing and other necessaries to 
prepare them for journeys homeward to 
a different climate. 

This Discharge camp on an island in 
San Francisco harbor is a unique estab- 
lishment in the history of American mili- 
tary service. Probably nowhere else in 
the United States could such a favorable 
location be found. Climate, scenery, con- 
venience of location, peculiar adaptability 
to military requirements, availability of 
supplies, sanitary conditions and means 
of transportation, all combine to make 
the place most advantageous to the gov- 
ernment and to the soldier, in connection 
with the trans-Pacific military service, 
and our growing commercial supremacy 
in the Orient. 

Our national development has long 
been westward and we have now com- 
menced a peaceful and wholesome com- 
mercial invasion of the Orient to place 
the products and civilization of the great- 
est Republic on the earth, before the 
greatest empire and labor market of the 
world. 

As our American army led the way to 
peace and prosperity through the vast 
prairies and mountain chains of the 
trans-Mississippi region, so will it press 
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forward in the van of progress, now irre- 
sistably advancing over the trans-Pacific 
region. 

Midway between these great and bus- 
tling regions of the earth stands a beau- 
tiful island mountain home, the “Island 
of the Angels,” a military reservation, 
whereon is the beginning of a great sani- 
tarium and camp for the recuperation, 
comfort and protection of the weary 
hero and pioneer from the tropics, tem- 
porarily held in service, to receive due 
consideration from a grateful govern- 
ment for faithful service rendered the 
nation, in carrying aloft, on the march 
of enlightenment and progress, the Stars 
and Stripes, as an emblem of justice, 
peace and prosperity. 

Long live the Discharge camp on the 
“Tsland of the Angels,” most appropri- 
ately named for the work of relief and 
repair, and may this beginning develop 
into the fullness of an establishment that 
shall make for the glory of American 
arms and for the gratitude and dignity 
of the American nation. 

Considerable attention has been given 
to the illustration of this article and the 
views have been made especially for it. 
The photographic studies and panorama 
scenes have required careful preparation 
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AT THE SIGN OF THE RED CROSS—THE CAMP HOSPITAL 


in securing the plates and much skill in 
their reproduction for publication. These 
pictures are expected to tell a story in 
themselves and to supplement the text 
where word painting fails to fix the at- 
tention or convey the desired impression. 

The illustrations are explained by 
their titles and no particular reference 
is made to them in the text. 


As another means of illustration and 
thereby to increase the comprehensive- 
ness of the article, within a limited space, 
a large amount of data has been tabu- 
lated. Appropriate headings and sub- 
headings explain the nature of each ta- 
ble and the specific character of the data 
presented. 

It is expected that the reader will re- 
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QUARTERMASTER’S DAILY FATIGUE PARTY AT WORK ON ROADS AND DITCHES 


sort to the tables for reference and com- 
parison, from time to time, as the closely 
related portions of the text may sug- 
gest. 

In the preparation of this paper the 
writer is indebted to the approval and 
assistance of Colonel Morris C. Foote, 
Twenty-eighth Infantry; Colonel Frank 
M. Coxe, United States army, chief pay- 
master, Department of California; Cap- 
tain E. H. Plummer, Tenth Infantry, 
Captain John S. Kulp, United States 
army, post surgeon, Fort McDowell, An- 
gel island, California; Captain Hugh 8. 
Cumming, United States Marine hos- 
pital service, in command United States 
quarantine station, Angel island, Cali- 
fornia; Major Edward R. Morris, sur- 
geon, United States army, camp surgeon, 
Discharge camp, Angel island, Califor- 
nia; Professor A. G. McAdie, in charge 
United States Weather Bureau, San 
Francisco, California. 


Number of short-term men received 
from the artillery and staff corps, from 
December 1, 1901, to June 30, 1902, in- 
clusive: 


MonTHS Signal Arty. Hos. Eng. 
AND YEARS. Corps. Corps.Corps.Corps. 
December, 1901 .... 2 19 137 ] 
January, 1902 ..... 9 8 58 $i 
February, 1902 ..... 10 ] 65 1 
March, 1902 ....... 14 3 55 2 
April, 1902 ........ 40 5 ©6339 3 
May, A302 ........; 2 48 7 5 
June, 1902 ......... 40 56 67 4 
RWAG och as a 117 140 428 1] 


Aggregate, 796. 


Number of short-term men received as 
discharged at sea, regiments and corps 
not recorded, from December 1, 1901, to 
June 30, 1902, inclusive: 


Discharged 
MONTHS AND YEARS. at sea. 
SPEIER OR: conse be oe toons base 393 
“UCT eee | a a ea 60 


POUIMIRE SAMUI 5555 2's owe ety aa z'5 3g 79 
March, 1902 
April, 1902 Bs 
DENY HEME Saki ot eae sobs Sea she 2 
June, 1902 ...... 


Total . 
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BUILDING THE DEWEY VICTORY MONUMENT, SAN FRANCISCO 

This monument on Union Square, San Francisco, is to commemorate Admiral Dewey’s victory of Manila 
bay. It will cost about $45,000. The granite shaft, five feet, eight inches in diameter, will be eighty-five feet 
in height. Each block weighs about twenty tons. Immense timbers from Oregon, over one hundred feet 
long, were used to lift the stone work. The shaft will be surmounted by a bronze figure of Victory by 
sculptor R. I. Aitken. The architect is Newton Tharp. 

















in Alta California 
BY ELIZABETH VORE 





HE pomegranate hedge was a blaze 
of glory—a brilliant touch in the 
foreground of the pleasing picture 

which Francisco was contemplating with 
moody eyes. 

Back of the hedge the starry, white 
blossoms of the orange trees filled the air 
with sweetness, and beyond stretched the 
olive orchard and vineyard almost as far 
as the eye could reach, for the Castillo 
ranch was a large one and every acre of 
it was the heritage of Francisco Castillo, 
who at the present moment appeared to 
derive but little joy in its possession. 

He was a straight, long-limbed young 
fellow, with an easy way of carrying 
himself, as if life had brought most 
things desirable his way. The air of the 
man who is master of his fate character- 
ized him—not even the deep discontent 
and the moody frown that just now dark- 
ened his face could hide this. 

But something was amiss evidently, as 
he stood regarding the broad acres of his 
home with somber eyes. 

A bright flash in the langorous air 
startled him. A gleam of yellow flut- 
tered before his eyes and a butterfly set- 
tled upon a scarlet blossom almost touch- 
ing the brown hand of Francisco, resting 
idly upon the hedge. 

A smile of mingled pity and bitterness 
crossed his lips. He took the gleaming, 
yellow atom by its bright fluttering 
wings and looked at it thoughtfully. 

“Thine is a brief life, but it is all sun- 
shine and honey,” he muttered. “I 
doubt not it would be better for us, who 
look upon thee with pity, if our own ex- 
istence were as brief and as joyous.” 

There were forbidding lines about his 
mouth; the square chin was set sternly. 
But the hand that kept the butterfly a 


prisoner held it with a touch of utmost 
gentleness. Suddenly he relaxed his 
hold and allowed it to escape. Upon his 
ear fell the sound of a horse’s hoofs ap- 
proaching rapidly up the road. 

A moment later a horseman galloped 
past. He accosted Francisco as he went, 
and waved a careless hand at him. A 
nonchalant smile was upon his lips. 

Francisco turned away as if something 
had stung him; he had grown very 
white. 

“God of my soul!” he cried, grinding 
his teeth in sudden rage that overmas- 
tered him. “That I can so hate any 
man—and both of us live! Pinita— 
mother of Christ! That thou shouldst 
have chosen this man of all others! This 
reptile whom I have despised from our 
childhood—a contemptible cur who hides 
his evil soul under a handsome face !” 

Six months ago this very day he had 
quarreled with Pinita, his betrothed, 
Pinita the most beautiful of all women, 
the most adorable and most maddening. 
She had held captive the heart of Fran- 
cisco from the first day he had looked 
upon her face. The face of Pinita—it 
arose before him now like a rare gem— 
the scarlet mouth that was made for ten- 
derness, the flashing eyes that could grow 
so soft and gentle, but which had re- 
garded him with such proud scorn when 
last he met them. Pinita who had 
broken troth with him because of his un- 
reasoning jealousy, and was to marry at 
Christmas tide with Juan Cassandro, 
the man he most hated. 

Pinita, who could sway him with a 
touch of her slender hand—had forgot- 
ten him already, and was soon to wed an- 
other. Francisco scowled darkly as the 
face of Juan Cassandro arose before his 
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eyes. A handsome face with indolent 
black eyes, which never looked at one 
squarely, and long, glossy mustache that 
covered a mouth which was both crafty 
and cruel. Francisco’s lips tightened 
and he strangled a curse in his throat. 

Some men love lightly, others with 
brief intensity—some love with con- 
stancy. Francisco was one in a thou- 
sand. He would love but one woman 
and that woman he would love for- 
ever. 

He had given Pinita his heart and he 
could not reclaim it. Thus it was that 
he staid apart from all others and brood- 
ed moodily, cursing the jealousy that had 
robbed him of all that made life dear to 
him. He had come to believe that Pinita 
had never loved him, and this added to 
the pain that tortured him, waking and 
sleeping. 

The weight of all this was in Fran- 
cisco’s eyes as he gazed somberly upon 
the broad acres of vintage and bloom be- 
fore him. Turning at last with a heavy 
sigh, he strode down the road toward the 
arroyo. 

Walking aimlessly along he took his 
way in the direction of the bridge which 
crossed the deep arroyo bed. Here, far 
below, in the summer months, a mere 
thread of silver, winding in and out 
amid the boulders, marked the course of 
the now turbulent stream, which, swollen 
by the winter rains, extended from bank 
to bank. 

As his feet touched the bridge Fran- 
cisco stopped short. Some of the planks 
had been broken and would not hold the 
weight of a man. The break was not 
noticeable until one came directly upon 
it. Evidently there had been an acci- 
dent; the wheels of the heavy wagon he 
had just now passed had probably broken 
through the bridge and the careless 
driver having succeeded in extricating 
them had left no warning for the pro- 
tection of others. 

Before he had time to fully realize 
the danger such a condition involved he 
heard again the sound of a horse ap- 
proaching at full gallop. It was Juan 
Cassandro returning to the town. 

Something entered Francisco’s face 
that no man had ever seen there before. 
A strange look was in his eves as he 
stepped back hastily among the syca- 
mores that bordered the arroyo. Into 
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the soul of Francisco had swept a terrible 
temptation. 

“Juan must cross the bridge. If he 
(Francisco) kept silent” —his breath 
came hard—“if Juan—did not cross the 
bridge—Pinita would not marry him. 
If—Juan—did not cross—good God! 
Why he was upon the very brink of it 
now !” 

With a cry of horror Francisco sprang 
forward and, grasping the rein of the 
horse, hurled it upon its haunches. 

“Stop!” he cried, when Juan, angry 
and amazed, would have urged his horse 
on. 
“Stop, Juan! The bridge is broken!” 
Convinced then of the danger he had 
escaped, Juan flushed uncomfortably. 

“T have thee to thank for telling me,” 
he said sulkily. “Doubtless I owe thee 
my life, Francisco Castillo.” 

His tone was not gracious, he would 
have preferred to accept his life at the 
hands of any other man rather than 
Francisco. 

“T could have done no less for any 
man,” said Francisco simply. His face 
was strangely white. 

“T must go down and cross by the 
ford,” said Juan shortly, and, touching 
his spurs to his horse’s flanks, he plunged 
down the embankment. 

As soon as he was out of sight Fran- 
cisco threw himself full length upon the 
ground sobbing like a child. 

“Madre mia,” he murmured, broken- 
ly, “the blessed Virgin herself must have 
sent thee to me just now. Praise be to 
the saints, it was not too late!” 

For Francisco knew that murder had 
been in his heart; had he withheld his 
hand but an instant longer the blood of 
Juan Cassandro had been upon his head. 
For had the horse fallen Juan would 
have been hurled over the bridge into 
the swollen waters. 

Out of the Gethsemane of remorse 
Francisco awoke to better things. In 
the shadows of that dark hour he left his 
old self. The man who went forth to 
meet life was a stronger man and a bet- 
ter one. He had reached up in the dark- 
ness of his grief and agony and touched 
something higher than most men ever 
grasp. 

A deep calm filled his soul, for he be- 
lieved the saints had heard him, had 
pardoned his sin and accepted his re- 
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pentance and his vow of restitution. 
Francisco believed that the saints had 
been with him in that hour and had 
granted him wisdom. Perhaps they had. 

The weeks passed rapidly and Christ- 
mas tide drew near. With bull-fight and 
fiesta, dancing and feasting it was a 
merry season. 

It was understood that Pinita and 
Juan were to be married upon Christmas 
day. The day previous the town was 
thrown into a state of great excitement, 
for the news spread that Francisco Cas- 
tillo had deeded the rancho of his father 
—his entire possession—to Juan Cas- 
sandro, whose poverty was well known, 
with the stipulation that one-half of the 
property should go to Pinita on her wed- 
ding day. 

It was a magnificent gift, but Fran- 
cisco must be mad, the people said, or a 
fool. He was to leave early in the morn- 
ing for the mines and probably he would 
never return. 

Christmas eve in a land of perpetual 
bloom is a time to remember. Far to 
the south and west stretched the green 
foothills; northward the dizzy peaks of 
the purpling mountains guarded the 
flower-gemmed valley. 

Pinita and Juan walked in silence 
down the road leading from Pinita’s 
home. The sun was crimsoning the west- 
ern sky; through a gap in the hills could 
be seen a glimpse of the distant sea. 

But neither Pinita nor Juan looked 
happy, although the morrow was their 
wedding day. And Francisco’s gift had 
placed them beyond all need of thought 
for the future. 

It was evident that Pinita had been 
weeping, and Juan’s face was darkened 
with displeasure and impatience. 

He was full of the good fortune that 
had befallen him, and he wished to talk 
of it with Pinita. But Pinita was 
strangely silent, and the look upon her 
face no man might interpret. Her silence 
annoyed Juan. He never was sure of 
Pinita, not even now that he felt himself 
a man of wealth and importance. He 
secretly feared that Pinita still preferred 
Francisco. 

Some one spoke to Juan and, turning, 
they saw Jose Cazarro, who had come up 
behind them on his way to the town. 





MAGAZINE 


He doffed his hat to Pinita and nodded 
to Juan. 

“That you will have a fair bridal day 
is evident,” he said, smiling. 

“By the saints!” he added in surprise, 
“if that is not the sheriff from Monte- 
rey then, I am greatly mistaken !” 

Juan turned hastily, a singular pallor 
had crept into his swarthy face. A horse- 
man was coming toward them and a mo- 
ment later he reined up his horse beside 
them and sprang to the ground. 

“T am looking for the man who robbed 
the bank at Monterey a month ago,” said 
he, “and I think I am on the right 
track.” 

He took a knife from his pocket and 
held it before them. 

“This knife was found on the spot and 
had evidently been dropped by the rob- 
ber; can any of you recognize it as be- 
longing to one you know ?” 

The face of Juan was like that of the 
dead, yet scarcely less white was the face 
of Pinita. She stood as one turned to 
stone. 

Mother of Christ! She had seen that 
knife in the hand of Francisco! Again 
and again she had seen it; its shape was 
peculiar and she could not mistake it. 
But—a thief? Francisco a_ thief? 
Never! 

In Juan’s eyes a look of cunning had 
crept; he leaned forward and pointed 


with shaking hand to the knife. His 
lips were twitching. 
“T recognize it at once!” he said 


quickly. “It is the knife of Francisco 
Castillo, thou wilt find his initials upon 
the handle. Coulds’t thou have better 
evidence? Francisco is the man.” 

A sudden fire blazed in Pinita’s eyes; 
with a swift motion she leaned forward 
and struck Juan across the face with her 
trembling hand. A bitter sob escaped 
her lips and, turning, she fled down the 


road in the direction of the Castillo 
‘anch. 
“Well done for thee, Pinita. I love 


thee for that,’ muttered Jose under his 
breath. Aloud he said: 

“Juan Cassandro, thou art a liar and 
an ingrate! Thou knoweth well that 
thou didst win that knife on a bet with 
Francisco more than six months ago be- 
fore thou hadst plighted troth with 


Pinita !” 
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Juan turned hastily away. 

“Thou art mistaken,” he said, hoarse- 
ly. “I—I must go after Pinita. She 
hath gone to the Castillo ranch to warn 
Francisco that he may escape.” 

“You will stay here, Juan Cassandro, 
until I give you leave to go, for this is 
not the only evidence I have of your 
guilt,” said the sheriff with much stern- 
ness. He motioned to Jose Cazarro, who 
suddenly laid hold of Juan while the 
sheriff took him in custody. 

* % % * * * * 

On the lower portion of the Castillo 
ranch stood an old adobe which was oc- 
cupied by the family before the big ranch 
house had been built. 

It was the house in which Francisco 
was born, where his mother had spent so 
many happy vears. It was full of mem- 
ories of her. 

Here Francisco sat alone. His head 
bowed upon his hands. In this hour he 
felt how hard was the task he had set 
himself, how heavy was the burden he 
had laid upon his shoulders; it weighed 
him down and bore him to the earth! To- 
morrow, on that day set aside for re- 
joicing, when all who knew him would 
be given over to mirth, he would be far 
away, a lonely man, homeless and _love- 
less. 

Something gleamed brightly through 
his fingers. It was his mother’s crucifix. 
He pressed it to his lips and felt com- 
forted. 

The door was pushed open softly. 
Some one entered the room and came up 
to Francisco. 

“Adorado!” The word was low 
spoken, but Francisco heard it. He 
raised his head and looked up in wonder- 
ing silence, as one who knew that he was 
dreaming. 

Pinita stood beside him, her trembling 
hands were tightly clasped, her breath 
came quickly. 

“T have brought thee a Christmas gift, 
Francisco,” she faltered. 

Francisco gazed at her stupidly; he 
saw no gift, even yet he did not compre- 
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hend. Pinita knelt down beside him 
and, taking his hand, laid her crimson- 
ing cheek against it. 

“It—it is myself, Francisco mio.” she 
whispered; “I have nothing else to give. 
Do not refuse the only gift I have ever 
offered thee.” 

Francisco lifted her gently to her feet, 
his face had grown white. 

“But—thou art to marry 
stammered in bewilderment. 

“T am not to marry Juan! If he were 
the only man living I would not marry 
Juan Cassandro!’ exclaimed Pinita in 
sudden passion. “f have left him for- 
ever—thou mayest kil! me, Francisco, 
but thou canst not send me back !” 

“Pinita!’ cried Francisco passion- 
ately, a great joy dawning in his face. 
“Pinita novia, | dare not believe it. Dost 
thou not remember that I have given to 
Juan all my possessions—to Juan and to 
thee 7” 

“Not to me, Francisco!” said Pinita, 
proudly, “never to me! Let Juan have 
the rancho—much good may it do him! 
It is not—wealth—I care for—but the 
love of Francisco !” 

Francisco gazed at her mutely, words 
seemed beyond him. 

“A woman, Francisco,” said Pinita in 
a low voice, “will go to the ends of the 
earth with the man who holds her heart; 
she will share a crust with him and think 
herself blessed in sharing it.” 

“Pinita, mia, thou art like the angels 
of God,” said Francisco huskily. “Canst 
thou realize how poor will be the place to 
which IT must take thee? Canst thou— 
really—go, Adorado?” he protested un- 
believingly. 

“T will go with the man I love,” said 
Pinita steadily, “and be it to a cabin— 
or a dungeon—thou mayst call it by such 
name as pleaseth thee—to me it will be 
paradise.” 

Francisco was silent. His arms were 
about her, Pinita felt that he was trem- 
bling, and looking up, surprised by his 
silence, saw there were tears upon his 
face. 





Juan,” he 








Each act contains the life, each work of art, the world, 
And all the planet laws are in each dew drop pearled. 


—W. W. Story. 
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Illustrated from photographs by the author 


T is conceded by handlers of rod and 
gun from all parts of the world that 
for variety of game, convenience of 

approach and comfort in attainment Cal- 
ifornia is the sportsmen’s paradise. Chief 
among attractions for the hunter are the 
waterfowl from the Arctic and the native 
varieties that make their permanent 
home contiguous to the great rivers and 
their winding tributaries that flow from 
the Sierra Nevada through the state. 

The home dwellers 


bill and the nomad families of sprig and 
teal. 

About the 1st of October a few early 
sprig and teal settle in the feeding ponds 
for a rest after their long flight from the 
polar regions, and are soon followed by 
the canvas-backs, whose flight continues 
almost uninterruptedly until December, 
accelerated at times by storms in the 
north. The redheads migrate at the same 
time, while myriads of other varieties 

augment the proces- 





and home breeders are Re 
the mallard, gadwell *. 
or gray duck and the 
wood duck, who hatch 
their young in the vast 
tule lands at the con- 
fluence of the San 
Joaquin and Sacra- 
mento rivers, and in 
the numerous ponds, 
sloughs and estuaries 
in Santa Clara, Con- 
tra Costa, Marin, So- 
noma, Colusa, Solano 
and Napa _ counties. 
The sprig, the cinna- 
mon or blue-winged 
teal and a few green- 
winged teal resort to 
the rivers and marshes 
bordering the great 
bays near the western 
center of the state, in 
the marshes around 
Sierra valley and also 
in the Klamath dis- 
trict of Southern Ore- 
gon. The migratory 
ducks include the wid- 
geon, canvas-back, red- 
head, bluebill, spoon- 
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sion which is finally 
closed about Christ- 
mas time by the blue- 
bills, who are the last 
to come and the last 
to go. The migratory 
ducks hold the pre- 
mium for plumpness 
and fine flavor over all 
varieties of the stay- 
at-home birds, as the 
food obtained by the 
latter does not appear 
to supply sufficient 
nourishment to place 
them in equally choice 
condition. 

Every duck known 
to frequent the tem- 
perate zone and all va- 
rieties of birds that 
feed upon the waters 
and margins of 
streams, even the gi- 
gantic pelican, are 
found in this favored 
land. The most nu- 
merous are the wid- 
geon, teal, sprig, gad- 
well, canvas-back, red- 
head, butterball, rud- 
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dy, bluebill, blackjack, cinnamon teal, 
sawbill, Mexican tree duck, brownhead 
or whistler, mallard and spoonbill. These 
with the curlew, avacet, murlin, bull- 
head plover, black ibis, yellowleg, Eng- 
lish jack snipe and other spray-footed 
waterfowl, make up a select assortment 
that cannot be equaled in any portion of 
the United States, not excepting the fa- 
mous hunting grounds of Chesapeake 
bay or the Everglades of Florida. 

The hunter here has the advantage of 
a delightful climate during the season 
when the Ice King holds Atlantic waters 
in his grasp, rendering ducking sport 
attended with terrible exposure instead of 


-being a delightful recreation. Neither is 


he confined to one style of sport here, 
but has the choice of marsh, tule or bay- 
shore shooting. For marsh shooting there 
is the very extensive territory included 
in the Belmont, Alviso, Mount Eden, Sui- 
sun, Petaluma, Sonoma and Tomales 
bay marshes, and the partially overflowed 
lands owned by the Miller & Lux estate 
in the vicinity of Los Banos, Newman, 
Dos Palos, Mendota and south to Bakers- 
field, covering a large extent of country. 


In these localities the ducks are gen- 
erally shot from blinds made on the 
banks of ponds or sloughs. The blinds 
are usually constructed of a wine cask, 
minus one head, or a large dry goods box 
sunk in the ground, and concealed by at- 
taching tules or marsh grass to them on 
the level of high water. Some have a 
platform built at that height upon which 
the tules or marsh grass are fastened. 
Another blind in favor with the market 
hunters is made on a flat light-draft 
skiff, half-decked over, upon which the 
grass is placed so as to closely resemble 
the neighboring marsh land, and upon 
this contrivance the hunter moves quiet- 
ly through the sloughs at certain stages 
of the tide, when the ducks are asleep on 
the mudbanks, with their heads under 
their wings, when they fall an easy prey 
to the shooter. 

Long experience has taught these men 
that speed is a useful auxiliary to silence 
in getting up on their watchful and cau- 
tious game, and they find it necessary to 
adopt novel methods of getting about, 
one of which is that of lying at full 
length upon their backs in the bottom of 
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AL CUMMING, HIS DOG AND A MORNING BAG 


the boat totally concealed from outside 
view, while working a peculiarly bent 
oar in a greased scull hole, that drives 
the blind boat ahead quietly and rapidly. 
The whole outfit resembles a detached 
portion of the marsh floating naturally 
down with the tide. 

In this manner, before the state law 
was passed prohibit- 


feeding 


as is possible a 
flock, placed not over 
thirty or forty yards from 
the blind. For these birds 
the older, rustier and more 
worn the decoys the more 
they will deceive and at- 
tract within shooting range, 
whereas with canvas-backs 
it is quite the contrary. 
Their plumage being gaudy 
compared with the other 
species, they naturally look 
for bright-colored — birds 
when seeking feeding 
grounds, and a bright new- 
ly-painted decoy comes 
nearest to the real thing. 
In this connection it may 
be well to caution hunters 
about painting their de- 
coys each year unless they 
are very ambitious of cap- 
turing “cans” only, and I 
emphasize the statement 
by repeating that all other ducks are 
more readily attracted by “any old 
thing” resembling a duck than by a 
newly-painted decoy, which my experi- 
ence has proven to serve more as a scare- 
crow than as a lure. 

The movements of the various species 
of webfooters seeking winter quarters are 








ing the shooting of 
more than fifty birds 
to the gun, the pot 


hunters would each 
day, in season or out 
of season, fill their 


murderous machines to 
the gunwales, thereby 
making such a glut in 
the markets that large 
quantities of fine birds 
spoiled before they 
could be sold. 

When stationary 
blinds upon the banks 
are used for hunting 
sprig, widgeon, teal or 
spoonbill, it is neces- 
sary that decoy ducks 
selected from several 
varieties should be 
scattered about in a 
stool to imitateas near 
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peculiar. Perhaps the sprig is the most 
wary of them all. They will circle around 
the pond several times beyond reach of 
shot, especially if they have ever heard 
the erack of a gun. If the hunter re- 
mains quiet and thoroughly concealed, 
well down in his blind—(for these birds 
are watching with sharp eyes for ene- 
mies, both biped and quadruped )—they 
will gradually approach in circles nearer 
and nearer until they get within shoot- 
ing range and afford a good opportunity 
for getting a good shot with both barrels. 

Tule shooting is conducted 
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closely fitted and concealed in it while 
rising and falling with the tide. 

In this boat the hunter stands, after 
placing out in a natural position from 
fiftv to one hundred canvas-back decoys, 
not over thirty yards from his blind, and 
generally—but especially on. stormy days 
cannot fail of killing his limit in a 
short time. When the weather is calm 
ducks can be seen in thousands upon the 
water, where they remain quiet during 
most of the day, rising only early in the 
morning or late in the evening. 








in quite a different manner as 
regards the blinds and style of f 
boat. for the blinds are the nat- 


ural tules as they stand. The “ 


boat, designated a “tule split- 
ter,” is a small, flat-bottomed, 
sharp, double-ended punt about 
twelve feet long. It is pro- 
pelled by a long push_ pole 
through the winding trails cut 
in the tules toward a selected 
pond, where the birds are sup- 
posed to congregate for the 
purposes of feeding and dis- 
cussing the affairs of duckdom. 
When a pond is reached the 
hunter pushes his punt in a 
bunch of close-growing tules 
that will enable him to have 
open water on all sides, for 
owing to the depth of water and 
the thickness of the tules, it is 
impossible to work a retrieving 
dog to advantage. When a duck 
comes within range the hunter 
must endeavor to drop him in 
open water, otherwise he may 
lose his prize through the kind 
intervention of some wander- 
ing coon or other varmint that 
infests the overflowed and tule lands. 

Bay shore shooting is quite different 
from either of the sports already described. 

The principal birds that frequent 
those localities are the canvas-back, blue- 
bill, redhead, ruddy and the brownhead 
or whistler. For hunting them a frame- 
work of wood is constructed upon stakes 
driven into the mud some two hundred 
vards from the shore, and upon that a 
network of brush is interwoven in imi- 
tation of the growing shrubbery on land, 
and so arranged that a rowboat can be 











PHOTOGRAPHER F. H. BUSHNELL “LOOKING PLEASANT” 


The mallard and the gadwells are the 
principal birds killed in the tule lands, 
and sportsmen claim that the former are 
the hardest birds to deceive that wear 
feathers. They will always avoid flying 
over open water in the tule if possible, 
or over a pond of any size; but usually 
seek a secluded pot hole or small pond 
where they can nestle quietly down and 
enjoy all the luxuries of the season free 
from interruption. They exercise great 
care in selecting a pot hole that is almost 
inaccessible to any except a winged vis- 
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A SIERRA LAKE, WHERE DUCKS REST ON THEIR SOUTHERLY FLIGHT 


itor. When a hunter, after much labor, 
finally discovers one of their resorts he 
seldom obtains more than one good day’s 
sport in a fortnight in that special place, 
for they are constantly on the watch and 
on being alarmed take rapid flight to 
near-by ponds. In the event of a male 
mallard and two hens being killed then 
is the time to secure further sport, by 
setting them in stool out on the bog. 
This is accomplished by placing a pointed 
stool stick under each duck’s head and 
posing them as naturally as possible. 
Then should the hunter have acquired 
the skill of imitating the quack of a for- 
lorn drake calling a mate, he would have 
but little trouble in filling his game bag. 
Many consider the mallard superior to 
all others for a choice table morsel, but 
hunters and duck critics differ. My ex- 
perience suggests that the sprig is equal- 
ly delicious, if not a better bird. 

Taking the habits of canvas-backs in 
all their peculiarities, they must be 
classed as the most foolish duck that fre- 
quent these waters. When ‘they are 
found in a feeding pond where their fa- 


vorite food is plentiful, they are easy 
game for the sportsman, provided the 
man behind the gun keeps out of sight. 
After all the birds have been “jumped” 
out of the pond he has only to place out 
two or three dozen “can” decoys—simply 
can decoys and no others—and the birds 
will soon work their way back in pairs 
or in small flocks, sometimes circling 
around a little to see if the coast is clear, 
but generally dropping quietly among 
the decoys. When they ascertain to their 
satisfaction that appearances seem fa- 
vorable for an uninterrupted feed their 
heads drop into an easy position indicat- 
ing security and they soon disappear be- 
neath the surface. As they arrive from 
time to time in flocks and a number are 
under water, the hunter should open fire 
at those upon the surface, and as the 
others come up treat them to another bar- 
rel. If he fails to secure the much-cov- 
eted limit of fat and juicy birds—fit to 
set before a king—then there is either 
something wrong with him or with his 
shooting iron, and he should lay up a 
while for repairs and instruction. It 
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DR. A. T. DERBY RETURNING FROM A MORNING SHOOT 


should be always borne in mind that 
whenever a dead or a wounded bird falls 
breast up it should be immediately re- 
trieved or it will alarm and drive away 
birds on the wing. But when one falls 
and remains back up it should remain as 
a decoy. 


fever” on the approach of 
a flock of ducks and either 
shoot, and shoot wild, be- 
fore the birds come within 
range, or show themselves 
in the open. This not only 
alarms the flock, driving it 
beyond the limits of gun- 
nery, thus spoiling his own 
sport, but also destroys the 
sport of companions who 
may be hunting in the 
neighborhood. 

Themuch-neglected gad- 
wells are numerous in the 
localities mentioned here, 
but have somewhat differ- 
ent habits from the “cans.” 
They seek the largest ponds 
and more open waters, are 
more cautious, harder to 
bring to bag and, though 
less sought after than the 
“cans,” are always in fine 
condition and if more gen- 
erally known would be sought for and 
relished for their fine flavor. 

October, November, December and 
January are the favorite and open 
months for duck hunting in California, 
and it is a common occurrence for a 








Another caution may be 
suggested and it applies to 
all kinds of duck shooting 
—it is this: When ap- 
proaching a blind never 
fire at the birds when they 
are feeding, but startle 
them by clapping your 
hands, or if approaching in 
a punt, strike upon its side 
or make any noise except 
the report of a gun. They 
will then take wing and fly 
away together without be- 
ing greatly alarmed, re- 
turning generally during 
the day in small flocks, 
whereas if they are badly 
scared by a shot they will 
seek other congenial quar- 
ters and remain there sev- 
eral days. Many experi- 
enced sportsmen become 
excited, lose their nerve or 
are struck with “gander 











A STOOL OF DECOYS IN THE MARSHES 
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sport and return to the city 
with his limit of birds. Should 
he have found the mallardsand 
returned with fifty birds of that 
cautious species he is entitled 
to a hat-raise and bow from his 
fellow sportsmen, but if he has 
that number of the dull-witted 
cans no such obeisance should 
be accorded him. 

Duck hunting is no laggard’s 
work. It requires patience, de- 
termination and robust man- 
hood to prosecute the sport 
with success under the diffi- 
culties of weariness and oft- 
times wetness, but the sport is 
exhilarating and captivating, 
not from the point of view for 
the pleasure derived from the 
mere killing and eating, but 
from the humanitarian sports- 
man’s outlook, that the Creator 
of all good and perfect gifts 
placed these creatures here for 
man’s benefit and sustenance, 
therefore the greater the skill 
hunter to take an early train, reach the exercised in killing them the less pain is 
hunting ground in time for a morning’s experienced by both hunter and birds. 











ON A PLATFORM BLIND WITH A LIMIT BAG 


Christmas Time 
BY ARTHUR J. BURDICK 


One day of all the year One day for thought to roam 
Sacred to cheer; Back, back to home. 

To all the world one morn One day of all the year 
When love was born. For mem’ries dear. 

One Star to cast its ray One day within the breast 

All down life’s weary way; To let the sweet thoughts rest 

One season for love’s sway— On those we love the best— 
Glad Christmas time. Rare Christmas time. 


One day to cease the strife 
Of busy life 
And find some poor heart, sad, 
And make it glad. 
One day that path to tread 
Where to the lowly shed 
A star the shepherds led, 
One Christmas time. 
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By the author, in collaboration with Joseph Grinnell, of “Birds of Song and Story,” “Stories 
of Our Western Birds,” ete. 


Illustrated from photographs from life by the author 


And what if no mortal eye see him? 


And what if no 
He hath heaven 


And a comrade 


mortal ear hear him? 
above him, 
to love him, 


And the two to approve him. 


ACK and forth across the moun- 
tain peaks clouds had waved their 
tokens of a coming storm. It had 

been long on the road, this storm, blus- 
tering, furious, dealing death blows right 
and left after the manner of storms. All 
day Nature had been running away from 
it. The forest leaves swirled into their 
hiding places, crumpled and torn with 
the long run. Belated insect pupa hast- 
ened to weave an extra shoulder shawl 
inside their cocoons as they swung shiv- 
ering from the mountain lilac bushes at 
an altitude of six thousand feet. Chip- 
munks and tree squirrels nosed into the 
trouser pockets of the pines, their cheeks 
bulging with substantial store sufficient 
to last the storm out. 

From behind the upraised fingers of 
our mother range the storm tiptoed, 
thinking to surprise the valley. There 
came a soft wind from the sea and whis- 
pered a word in the ear of the storm. At 
the word its cold heart melted. The 
dread of all the east land was born again 
according to the Scripture of this coast. 
It ceased its war songs and sang love 

3 


ditties. It cut the leashes of its snow 
shoes and tossed them back, descending 
the hills in its stocking feet. It laughed 
softly, and then tinkling trills rang down 
the canyon, like the ripple and splash of 
waterfalls. 

From the chaparral there came reply. 
It emanated from the top of a scrub oak; 
first a warble of welcome, then a love 
song as from a joy-breaking heart, then 
a note of triumph as when a danger is 
past, and then a lullaby tender and low. 
Then the voice rose again as if summon- 
ing the wild rose, and the heliotrope, and 
the cream cups and the daisies and pop- 
pies to a mid-winter carnival on the up- 
lands. Then came the rehearsal of a 
Christmas carol. From that single throat 
on the apex of the scrub oak came notes 
from all the birds of the foothills, the 
hermit thrush, the canyon wren, the 
wood pewee, the Audubon warbler, the 
song sparrow, the mountain blue bird, 
and a host of others, until the clear air 
was thrashed with melody heard nowhere 
else save from the chaparral-covered bed 
of a one-time mountain torrent. From 
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In the course of time three inanimate possibilities lay under the mother breast 


cuddled and snuggled and gazed upon 


the outstretched arm of a mottled syca- 
more a mocking bird listened, astonished 
at this rival of his own genius. 

Then the thrasher rested, caressing his 
own breast as if well pleased to be him- 
self and no other. Suddenly he listened, 
canting his beautiful head to one side 
the better to see what he heard. Through 
the musical booming of cascades an hour 
old, and the gurgle of rivulets too young 
to let go the hand of the mountain 
gorges, there came to his ear a sound as 
soft as the drip of a rain drop. It was 
the footstep of his love in the tangle be- 
neath. The thrasher dropped to her side 
and together they talked of matters that 
concerned them. Then hunger fell on 
these two and they hunted breakfast. 

The storm was smiles now and the face 
of Nature was lighted with sunshine 
flashes. Through the undergrowth of 
oak and grape-vine and greasewood and 
brier tangle flashed bits of ragged light 
as if the chaparral were torn into shreds. 
The wet loam began to steam and there 
was a fragrant warmth as of steeping 
herbs, pennyroyal and tarweed and mint. 
The warmth permeated the loam and 
there began to stir in its light bosom the 


* * * 


little folk that nestled there; grubs im- 
patient to grow into beetles, larve babies 
sucking their thumbs in the closest wrap- 
pings ever made out of nothing, infantile 
beings eager for the age limit which 
should liberate wings and voice and new 
forms. O, the underground people felt 
the passing of the storm! When they 
stirred, the thrasher birds listened, being 
reminded of material wants. Then they 
fell to digging with might and main. 
They would help these impatient folk 
into the light! They would turn them 
over and discuss their future, and ply 
them with questions—as many of them 
as were needed for breakfast. The birds 
dug tunnels and scooped caverns and 
shoveled the black loam into hillocks in 
their quest. For what other purpose had 
Nature bestowed upon them such beaks? 
Beaks that were bent like a bow, curved 
like a workman’s mattock, and as strong 
as the snout of a ground hog. 

Then the thrashers rested in the glint 
of a sun ray that was creeping on all 
fours through the thicket. The glint 
lighted the dripping stem of a buckthorn 
and revealed something. The eggs of 
the praying mantis, hypocrite that she is, 





t+ 


BQ eew hk Phen PMS PAT SOQ 


RRR cb Re ct 


7 





A CALIFORNIA CHRISTMAS CAROL 141 





And the California thrasher is singing again 


lay in clusters on the stem tempting to 
the mutual palate of the thrashers. These 
they ate, listening meanwhile to the pip- 
ing of a tree frog up the bank of the 
gorge in a tangle of wild blackberry. 
Were they not glad, these two, to be 
alive and to be together? What had 
they ever cared that the rumor of a “dry 
season” had frightened all California? 
Had they not known better? <A foot dis- 
tance from her lord, the female turned 
over a cluster of dried sticks. These bits 
of a dead brier bush offered suggestions, 








* * * from the apex of a stunted syca- 
more * * * his Christmas carol without words 


not advice. What cared this thrasher 
that “maternity had gone to the dogs” in 
the human settlements farther down the 
canyon? In her softly beating heart 
were impulses born when all life began 
ages ago. She would turn those dead 
sticks to some account by reason of those 
impulses! So she gathered as many of 
them as her beak would hold, criss-cross, 
limply brittle, weak and yet fibrous, they 
had been stored in the tangle for her very 
purpose. 

She nodded to her mate and he flew 
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just a little way, resuming his carol. 
Had he not fresh cause ? 

Into the faithful elbow of a scrub oak 
this bird builder of mild December laid 
her load of twigs. Then she brought 
rootlets of last year’s sweet weeds from 
the loose rubbish of nature’s fall sweep- 
ings. These, and plant fibre stripped 
from wood growth, she placed above the 
foundation twigs. Then she searched for 
finer lining in the thicket. 

An unlucky mountain burro had wan- 
dered off the trail in a delirium of weari- 
ness some night last summer and_ paid 
his debt to himself, breathing his last 
tired sigh in the brush. In the language 
of the poet, “The tree may fall and be 
forgotten”—and so may the mountain 
burro—but from what is left of him may 
spring mysterious uses not previously de- 
picted by the poet. Mother thrasher 
looked at the remains of this Rocky 
mountain burro which had been guilty of 
nothing all its life save the sin of carry- 
ing another’s burden, and began perpetu- 
ating its memory. Back and forth from 
her nest to the “remains” she passed un- 
til the cradle was lined with long gray 
hairs, she moulding the same into shape 
by revolving within it amid her own 
musings until it was completed. 

In the course of time three inanimate 
possibilities lay under the mother breast 
which were cuddled and snuggled and 
gazed upon, and loved, as if the prospect 
of motherhood were the acme of a thrash- 
cr’s existence. While she brooded she 
lifted herself and touched the blue eggs 
with her beak as tenderly as her neigh- 
bor humming-bird touched hers. The 
two had the beak of a miner and the beak 
of a honey gatherer, but they were amaz- 
ingly similar in the gentleness of ma- 
ternity. 

By and by the three graces scratched 
their way out of the shells, thus begin- 
ning their life history in ultra-embryonic 
existence. Then it was that the paternal 
thrasher bird descended from his scrub 
oak pinnacle and became the family pro- 
vider. He scratched in the loam for in- 
sects with renewed fervor. He hunted 
lizards sunning on the rocks, resting on 
their elbows and blinking lazily. He 
snatched one of these little speckled trout 
of the desert when lo, the major part of 
the trout disappeared. But something 
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He 
could see it plainly enough across the tip 
of his beak at convenient distance from 


squirmed in the thrasher’s mouth. 


his eye. It was the extreme latter end of 
the lizard, the very tidbit most nourish- 
ing for baby thrashers of a winter’s 
morning. Through the December and 
January days he went fishing in the 
warm sand at high noon, returning to 
the nest with the extreme limits re- 
ferred to. 

And the lizards were like the Siberian 
sledge driver caught at the mercy of the 
wolves, they flinging out their load 
piecemeal the better to escape with their 
lives. Did not the lizards grow new tails, 
the warmer the weather the faster grow- 
ing the tail? And so the thrasher bird- 
lings fattened and pushed out new tails 


of their own. And the parent birds 
scratched away for their dependents, 


talking over family affairs while the chil- 
dren slept and grew. They talked about 
the blessed California climate, the mid- 
winter number of it more especially, and 
the luxury of mountain washes after a 
storm, and the beauty of the desert chap- 
arral. 

Once a stranger approached the home 
in the tangle. ‘The thrashers flew away, 
scudding to the other side of the thicket, 
running swiftly without sound through 
the briers, keeping out of sight and com- 
ing into the open rods in the distance. 
The stranger backed out of the briers, 
man fashion, losing scent of the quarry. 
When by lucky chance he came upon 
sight of the keen-witted pair, for a mo- 
ment he saw the body slightly tilted for- 
ward, the long tail pointed upward at an 
angle of thirty-five degrees. 

But they were soon lost to his view. 
From somewhere up the arroyo there 
came to his eager ear a song, and he 
trudged on; not that he would harm 
those thrashers, O no! But if he could 
“only put a pinch of salt on that thrasher 
bird’s tail,” have him sit for one little 
minute on his fore finger, while he should 
take its picture—but the salt lost its 
savor for that time. 

And the California thrasher is sing- 
ing again, this time from the apex of a 
stunted sycamore in a far-away gorge, his 
Christmas carol without words, his 
Happy New Year from his own inter- 
minable repertoire. 
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ORAWING BY ARTHUR LEWIS 


An Arizona Romance Involving a Cowboy and a 
Tourist Maid 


T was four o’clock in the afternoon 
on the 24th of December. The long 
train of Pullman sleepers, the Lim- 

ited running between New Orleans and 
Los Angeles, had stopped at a little town 
in Arizona to take oil and water. Milli- 
gan’s was the town foreshortened from 
“Milligan’s Springs.” It was related by 
early settlers that at one time there had 
been a spring, copious and cold, where 
now—strange coincideice—the Warm- 
Your-Heart saloon hangs forth its hos- 
pitable sign. There was little in the 
town to keep the place alive—a store, in 
which was also, of course, the postoffice ; 
some dozen or fifteen houses, rude, home- 
sick-looking, little affairs of unpainted 
pine boards and set squarely on the 
ground as though they might have sprung 
therefrom along with the cacti and cat- 
claws; a schoolhouse (Yes, to be sure!) 
in which was held Sunday school occa- 
sionally and, semi-occasionally, a dance; 
and the saloon. 

The people of Milligan’s were a quiet, 
peaceable lot, however loth my eastern 
readers may be to believe this, and lived 
as near unto the Golden Rule as the ma- 
jority of people do. They led a dull and 
prosaic life, for the wild and summary 
dealings of previous years had disap- 
peared with the coming of the railroad— 
precursor, always, of civilization—and 
the only relic of more interesting days 
that they now possessed was the ubiquit- 
ous old-timer whose well-worn tales al- 
ways began “Whin I fust come out to 
Arrizony”— 

The mountains around Milligan’s, 
however, were fairly rich in mines and 





the valleys, some fifty or sixty miles 
away, produced some of the best cattle 
that ever went by the name of “beef on 
the hoof.” It was to these two industries 
that Milligan’s owed her life and she 
showed her appreciation once a year, on 
Christmas eve, by extending her hos- 
pitality to cowman and miner in the 
shape of a grande masquerade, the event, 
as well as the compliments, of the sea- 
son. As it happened on this particular 
Christmas eve, she was offered, and ac- 
cepted, the opportunity to extend “the 
glad hand” a little farther—as will be 
seen later. 

Over on the railroad track, some little 
distance from the town proper, stood the 
great Limited, its wings folded for the 
moment, its breath coming and going in 
pulling gasps, its voice still, its huge, 
shining body at rest. 

Outside some of the trainmen walked 
up and down or engaged in desultory 
conversation with alighted passengers. 
Inside the rear Pullman many of the oc- 
cupants yawned and some dozed. The 
death-like stillness was broken only by 
the ssz—ssz—of the engine’s breath and 
the buzz of a big fly that rumbled up and 
down the window panes. It was warm 
and a few of the ladies made fans of 
their newspapers which they moved 
lazily to and fro. 

Margaret Ross moved restlessly and 
glanced across at her aunt, who was near- 
ly asleep. Then she rose, stretching her 
slim, pretty arms out in opposite direc- 
tions, and indulged in a long, weary 
yawn. 
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“Tm going outside, Aunt Cornelia. 
Want to come?” 

“No,” sleepily, and brushing away a 
fly from her nose. 

Margaret’s straight, lithe form in its 
softly rustling traveling suit of dark 
blue moved down the aisle of the car 
and, as she passed the smoking room, she 
smiled as she glanced at the figure of 
her cousin Parker who lay soundly sleep- 
ing—and snoring—within. Then she 
went on into the vestibule and down the 
steps and the porter helped her to the 
ground. Her head was bare and the 
gold of her hair caught and played with 
the rays of the afternoon sunshine— 
Arizona sunshine—while the blue of her 
eyes reflected that of the skies—Arizona 
skies—than which there can be none love- 
lier. The sun was warm, almost sum- 
mer-like, but, now and then, a little 
breeze came freighted with the snowy air 
of the far-away mountains whose pine- 
clad steeps made Margaret say to herself: 

“Tomorrow’s Christmas.” 

And then she drew in her breath 
sharply, stopped suddenly in her prom- 
enade up and down beside the train, and 
a look of annoyance, almost of fright, 
came over her face. 

“OQ, how does it dare to come so soon! 
I thought it was so far away when I told 
him I would give him my answer on 
Christmas. It seemed so long then— 
and now it’s here. And—what shall I 
do? Ho-hum-Harry! I suppose I might 
as well marry him, and get rid of him. 
Porter, what place is this, anyway ?” 

“This? Y’y—a, I don’ know as I— 
a knows, Miss. Wha’s the name of dis 
place, Jim?” to another porter. 

“Milligan’s, Miss. Yas’m, Milligan’s.” 

Margaret walked on, her hands behind 
her back, her chin well up, her straight, 
pretty nose drawing in deep breaths of 
the fresh, pure air. 

“IT might just as well marry him and 
be done with it,” she went on hopelessly 
to herself. “Aunt Cornelia has set her 
heart on it, that’s evident enough. She 
wants my money and the old place back 
again—she will never forgive poor old 
grandfather for willing me the old home- 
stead.” The girl laughed softly, heart- 
lessly. “And she thinks the only way to 
get it back into her side of the family is 
to get her side of the family back into 
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it—by marrying Parker, her dear and 
only son, to me. Ha, ha! Auntie, you’re 
awfully smooth, but Madgie sees through 
it all. As for Parker,” a picture of the 
open-mouthed, soundly-sleeping boy 
within the car arose before her, “I really 
believe the kid does love me and I know 
I ought to love him for he’s been good to 
me all my life, but I don’t. No, I don’t. 
How long are we to stay in this interest- 
ing city, porter?” 

The porter smiled apologetically. 

“We—we likely to stay quite a spell, 
Miss. Yas’m, quite a spell. Tha’s, you 
see, tha’s a wreck up yonder a ways.” 

“A wreck ?” 


“Yas’m. Ten freight cars ditched, 
they says. We likely to stay quite a 
spell.” 


Margaret walked on. Beyond the place 
where the train was stationed was a lit- 
tle mound of rocks and to this the young 
lady walked and sat down thereon. Across 
the “wash”—there is always a wash in 
Arizona, and when it doesn’t rain the 
wash is dry, dry, dry, but when the rain 
comes, which it does in torrents at times, 
the wash becomes a wild and rushing 
river that can be heard a mile away—lay 
the sleepy little town, a cluster of tiny, 
bare-boarded houses, lonely, lifeless, 
hopeless and pathetic. An Indian squaw, 
with her papoose on her back, came 
silently around the knoll where Mar- 
garet sat, and, indicating the baby which 
was hidden in its willow basket by a dirty 
calico rag, said briefly: 

“Pi’ cent—see *em.” 

“What?” 

“Pi? cent—see em. Pi’ cent.” She 
looked searchingly in the girl’s face. 
“You no sabe, hico (white woman) ?” 

“No,” laughing. “What under the 
sun are you talking about?” 

The squaw tried to enunciate her 
words more plainly, raising her voice and 
speaking more slowly. 

“Pi’ cent—monney—pi’ cent. See ’em 
papoose.” 

“OQ, I see. Five cents to see the baby ?” 

“Eh (yes).” 

“Well, let’s see him. Here’s your pi’ 
cent. My; what a big fellow.” 

The baby, fat and black and dirty, 
blinked big, soft, midnight eyes at the 
unaccustomed light. 

“What’s his name?” 
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“No got *em name. No catch ’em.” 

“No? You should name him, by all 
means.” 

The squaw seemed to consider a mo- 
ment and then said: 

“Pi’ cent, catch *em name—you.” 

And she dabbed a black finger in Mar- 
garet’s direction. Margaret understood. 

“You mean that I may name him for 
five cents ?” 

“Bh.” 

“Allright; that’s a bargain. Will you 
promise to always call him by the name 
I give him ?” 

The Indian looked blank. 

“No sabe.” 

“T mean,” Margaret took another five- 
cent piece from her chatelaine. “You 
say ‘Parker’.” 

“Farger.” 

“That’s right, ‘Parker’. That’s his 
name. You call him that all the time, 
big man?” 

“Eh.” The squaw raised her hand in- 
dicating the different stages of the child’s 
growth. “What you say?” 

“Parker.” 

“Eh, Farger.” 

She nodded, took the coin and moved 
off to find new admirers, as well as new 
names, for her baby. 

The sun suddenly dipped out of sight 
behind the mountains in the west; long, 
gray shadows crept eastward up the op- 
posite rocky cliffs; the distant peaks 
turned from yellow to pink, from pink 
to purple, from purple to gray. A sad- 
ness settled over Margaret’s heart as the 
sunlight went out and her thoughts ran 
thus: 

“So this is the west, the great west, 
ths great southwest. This is the land 
that he fled to, that opened its arms to 
him when mine closed, the land that 
swallowed him up as virtually as would 
the grave, had he died. And it’s three 
years—three years tonight—since we had 
that silly, silly quarrel. O, Dick, you 
were cruel to me, you know you were. 
You wouldn’t give in one little, tiny bit 
and you could see—you must have seen— 
how one little word of self-blame would 
have brought me to your feet. I wonder 
where you are! Much farther north than 
this, I reckon. If you ever hear that I 
came out west, away out here in this wil- 
derness, it will be like your complacent 


self to say I came for you. Not much, 
Mr. Richard. I wouldn’t speak to you, 
I believe, if you should walk up here in 
front of me now. And, anyway, I’m go- 
ing to tell Parker tomorrow that I will 
marry him next summer. Poor Parker, 
I’ll get Auntie to go home the northern 
route, though.” 

She got up and moved slowly toward 
the train, where Parker was walking up 
and down looking for her. As she went, 
one little white hand clasped its mate, 
wringing it, and she said, with a soft 
little break in the words: 

“OQ, Dick; I want you. I wish I could 
see you again.” 

“Madge,” said her cousin, devouring 
with his eyes the dainty, girlish form, the 
pretty, well-poised head, the beautiful 
face from which it seemed that pain 
crept stealthily away, as she approached, 
leaving only his shadow in the blue of 
her eyes. 

“Once for all, Parker, don’t call me 
Madge.” 

“Why, I’ve 
Madge.” 

“Well, don’t any more, please.” 

“Why ?” 

“OQ, I’m just tired of it; that’s all.” 

“All right. But—Margaret—do you 
know we are to stay here for six or eight 
hours? There is a wreck up here some- 
where and the wrecking train isn’t even 
there yet.” 

“H’m. That will bring us late into 
Los Angeles. I had hoped that we would 
be there Christmas morning.” 

Parker’s eyes suddenly glowed. It was 
growing dark and he drew his cousin’s 
hand through his arm and, together, they 
walked up and down along the railroad 
track. 

“Madge—Margaret,” he corrected him- 
self and the girl started at the tone of 
his voice. “You said you would tell me 
Christmas.” 

$s Viag:?" 

“Well, it’s Christmas.” 

“Wo, it isn't.” 

“Tt will be tomorrow.” 

“Sufficient unto the day is the evil 
thereof!” Madge quoted, laughing. 

“O, Madge.” 

“Parker,” warningly. 

“But I can’t help it. I can’t call you . 
anything else. And—won’t you tell me 
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tonight, dear? I can’t wait. Tell me 
now.” 

He stopped and faced her, possessing 
himself of both her hands. She wrenched 
them free, the blood flew to her face and 
a wave of repulsion swept her from head 
to foot. 

“No, no; I can’t. Let me go,” and, 
turning, she ran back to the train, he 
following silently. 

Aunt Cornelia met them at the car 
steps. She beamed on them maternally. 

“Children,” she cried. “Just think, 
we will be here until midnight, anyway, 
the conductor says. Isn’t it too bad?” 

“Awful,” said Madge, looking the 
word in all her pretty features. “‘Let’s 
go in to dinner.” 

The diner was already aglow with elec- 
tricity. Its tables were brilliant with 
beautiful linen and twinkling silver. 
Dusky waiters in shining, white aprons 
stood ready to serve, and the call of one 
of them who went swinging through the 
train with his welcome announcement, 
brought to the door a crowd of hungry 
passengers who were ready not only to 
be fed but also to be entertained for an 
hour or so. Perhaps it was the fact that 
misfortune in the shape of a long delay 
had overtaken them all alike; perhaps it 
was the blessed Christmastide that did 
it; but certain it is that while the wait- 
ers bustled about, taking and giving or- 
ders, and the turkeys browned in the 
ovens, the spirit of “Peace on earth, good 
will to men” came floating down out of 
the Christmas sky and, entering, turned 
that car full of strangers into home, 
where each one knew all the others—and 
loved them, too, for that one short hour; 
where jokes were called from table to 
table and Christmas yarns were spun 
over the nuts and wine; where each de- 
parting guest was followed by shouts of 
“Merry Christmas,” and the cold, lonely 
Arizona night was turned into one of 
pleasantry and friendship. 

It was later, about half-past eight 
o'clock, that Parker came rushing into 
the Pullman where Margaret was read- 
ing and laid a hand lightly on the girl’s 
shoulder. 

“Madge, what do you think? There’s 
going to be a big dance over in the vil- 
lage, a masquerade, and there’s a whole 
lot of the folks going over. Yes, lots of 
women, dead loads of them. Come on.” 
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Parker’s mother looked over her gold- 
rimmed eye glasses. 

“Want to come, Auntie?” Madge was 
putting on her hat. 

“No! What an idea! Margaret, you 
are not going, really, are you?” 

“Why, mother. Why not?” from Par- 
ker. 

“In this place—this hole? Think 
whom you will meet, cowboys and such 
men. I wouldn’t go, Margaret, if I were 
you.” 

“Why, Auntie, bless your heart, | 
wouldn’t miss it for all the inaugural 
balls from Washington up. Come on, 
Parker.” 

“Put on your jacket, Madge. It’s 
awfully cold out,” and he helped her into 
her nobby little coat and threw her fur 
boa about her shoulders. They joined 
the laughing, chattering group outside 
and then plunged into the deep, cold 
sand of the wash across which flickered 
dimly the lights of Milligan’s. 

The conductor of the train had under- 
taken to escort the party and to do the 
honors. He led them through a wide, 
straggling street where their merry talk 
and light laughter drew many a face to 
cottage window or door, and before many 
minutes it was known all over Milligan’s 
that “the train people” had come to the 
dance. 

When they entered the schoolhouse 
where the masquerade was held they 
found a goodly crowd before them, the 
fiddles were twanging and the dance had 
begun. Madge sat down on an old-fash- 
ioned school bench that had been rele- 
gated to the wall and feasted her de- 
lighted eyes on the novel scene before her. 
The hall was roomy—it had been built 
years before by the citizens of Milligan’s 
who had had an eye to their own pleas- 
ure as well as the education of their chil- 
dren in making it so commodious—the 
rough, pine boards that formed its walls 
were covered with pictures cut from mag- 
azines and Sunday papers, and hung 
with Christmas garlands of mistletoe and 
juniper. In the corner a big Christmas 


tree, robbed of its gifts, gave evidence of 
a children’s fete earlier in the evening 
and sent its pungent odor of spruce 
throughout the warm, crowded room. 
Many of the children whose hearts it had 
gladdened now snuggled close to proud 
parents or danced courageously 
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the slippery floor displaying gaudy dolls, 
whistles, tops, ete., and very sticky and 
happy faces. 

At the farther end of the room four 
fiddlers sat on a big, rough-hewn table 
and, close at hand, an _ over-dressed 
woman accompanied them on a cabinet 
organ. They kept very good time, but, 
with the exception of “Over the Waves,” 
which they played for nearly every waltz, 
their music was of days gone by—“Gerry 
Owen,” “Come Haste to the Wedding,” 
“The Campbells Are Coming,” etc., and 
who can sit still when that good old 
music tempts one’s feet? Certainly not 
the cowmen and miners who had ridden 
sixty and seventy miles that 24th of De- 
cember to attend the annual masquerade. 
Their costumes ranged from the typical 
cowboy outfit, complete even to the spurs 
on his high-heeled shoes and the gun in 
his belt, to the classical robes of Richard 
11J. The man who wore this costume 
probably knew about as much of Richard 
{I as he did of the man in the moon, but 
it was the last and only choice of cos- 
tumes sent from' Los Angeles for the oc- 
casion and he donned it with as little care 
for his own ignorance as he felt for the 
person it represented. They were dancing 
a quadrille when the party from the 
train entered and, this finished, the floor 
manager called out hospitably : 

“Partners for a waltz. Everybody 
dance. Plenty of room for all.” 

“Will you dance—Margaret?” said 
Parker, and Madge immediately slipped 
out of her coat and took off her hat. His 
arm went around her and he guided her 
away into the midst of the grotesque, 
whirling couples. When they stopped 
at last the girl drew a long breath and 
said: 

“That was delicious. Now, Parker, 
the next waltz I want you to get me a 
real, live, genuine cowboy. Do you hear ?” 

“Madge! To dance with?” 

“Of course. What else? Do you sup- 
pose I would want to talk to him ?” 

“But if 

“No ‘buts, sir. I want to say when I 
get back east that I danced with one. 
Will vou get him for me?” 

“We—ll, if you want him.” 

“Well, I do. The most cow-ey one you 
can find, too.” 

“Partners for a quadrille,” called the 
floor manager presently, and there was 





a scramble for partners and places that 
raised a merry commotion. A jolly trav- 
eling man who had started the fun at 
dinner, approached Madge. 

“You will pardon my liberty, I know, 
tonight. Will you dance with me?” 

The girl laughed, protesting that she 
knew little of square dances, but taking 
his arm at the same time, and Parker, 
who had persuaded a young married lady 
from the train to be his partner, followed 
them into a set. Then “All set,” shouted 
the floor manager, “Honor your part- 
ners,” responded an old fiddler standing 
up on the table, and, to the merry old 
tune of “The Girl I Left Behind Me,” 
the dancers started. 

The traveling man had not forgotten 
the good old days when dances such as 
this had not been banished and he led 
his partner through without a mistake. 
He understood the calls better than did 
Madge and repeated the sing-son* words 
of the old fiddler so that she might hear 
and understand. 

“Right and left through, the other 
side, that’s it.’ “Promenade back.” 
“Ladies change—straight across—you’re 
alright.” “Al-a-mand left.” “Prom- 
enade all !” 

They finished in exact time with the 
music and Madge laughed gayly. 

“This is surely the time of my life,” 
she avowed, and her ruddy cheeks and 
sparkling eyes seemed truthful witnesses 
to the fact. 

“First couple lead out to the right,” 
sang out the caller. “Balance four.” 
“Swing the girl you left behind you,” 
and suddenly Madge found her hands in 
those of a big cowboy who swung her 
around gently and then walked away. 
The eyes behind the black mask were 
dark and twinkling. 

The music changed to a gay, old clog 
dance and “Ladies to the right,” shouted 
the caller. “Balance all. Swing.” “Lead 
to the next.” 

Madge’s head was swimming when the 
set was finished and she sank dizzily into 
her seat. 

“Yt never did have so much fun,” she 
assured the young married woman beside 
her. 

“Parker.” The boy was at her side in 
a moment. “Do you see that tall man 
over there? ‘That really, for-sure cow- 
boy? Yes, the one near the musicians— 
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he’s talking to them now. He’s the one 
you must get to dance with me.” 

“But Madge—Margaret! My dear 
girl.” 

7 “Now, Parker!” turning sorrowfully 
accusing, sweetly pleading eyes at him. 

“O, hang it! All right,” and he walked 
away. She saw him talking to the con- 
ductor across the room, and the two, 
laughing, approached the cowboy. 

“T don’t know his name, sir,” the con- 
ductor was saying. “But I’m sure it’s 
the man they call Whistling Dick. Every 
one has a nick-name in this country and 
he came honestly by his, they tell me. 
Yes, O, yes. He is a thoroughly good 
man, I’m sure, only a trifle rough in ex- 
terior, you know. He’s been to Los An- 
geles with me two or three times. [’ll 
ask him if you wish.” 

“T wish you would,” answered Parker, 
who did not relish the task. 

The conductor approached and laid a 
‘hand on the cowboy’s shoulder. 

“This is Whistling Dick, if I’m not 
mistaken ?” he said. 

“Ves,” 

“T have a favor to ask. There is a 
young lady here from the east. She has 
never seen a cowboy before, much less 
danced with one, and, to come to the 
point, she—she will be glad to dance 
with you, if you will be so kind.” 

The man bowed. “I shall be only too 
happy,” he said heartily, and accom- 
panied the blue-coated official across the 
floor with Parker at their heels. 

When they approached Madge, the girl 
visibly shrank a little. The man was 
tall and finely built. He wore buckskin 
breeches, fringed up the side seams from 
foot to pocket; a dark, flannel shirt was 
covered by a natty canvas jumper; his 
shoes were provided with big spurs which 
clanked as he walked; a belt about his 
waist held a six-shooter and was filled 
with cartridges; two knives were also 
therein. A red bandana handkerchief 
was knotted about his neck; under his 
arm he carried his big sombrero. Two 
dark eyes gleamed through the black 
mask. 

“Miss Ross,” said the conductor with 
a little flourish. “Allow me to introduce 


one of our genuine, Arizona cowboys— 
Whistling Dick of the Silver Moon 
ranch.” 

Whistling Dick bent over Margaret— 
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who, be it confessed, was guilty, at this 
point, of a childish little giggle—and 
said in a slow, studied way: 

“May I have the pleasure of this 
waltz ?” 

The music started, the floor quickly 
filled and Madge allowed the strong arm 
of her partner to slip about her waist as 
they glided away with long, even steps, 
in perfect unison, over the smooth floor. 

Ah, that waltz! Would either ever for- 
get it! It seemed to the girl, emotional, 
finely strung as she was, that the bar- 
ren, poorly lighted hall changed slowly 
into a palatial ballroom; that the music 
came from harps touched by masters’ 
hands; that the people who moved about 
her were those she had left behind her— 
so far, far behind over that straight, 
shining track---that he who danced with 
her, who held her so firmly and guided 
her steps so well was another—another 
whose evening suit took the place of the 
picturesque cowboy outfit before her, 
whose dark eyes met hers ever tenderly, 
whose hand closed tightly over hers, even 
as did this 

She stopped abruptly and raised her 
startled eyes, but they met only the black 
mask above her head. The waltz was not 
finished; the floor was crowded; Par- 
ker was dancing. She felt herself drawn 
to a secluded corner which the lamps 
lighted but dimly; she saw her cowboy 
partner loosening the strings of his 
mask; she saw it slip, slip, until 

“Richard !” she gasped. “Mr. King!” 

“Madge,” he whispered. “Don’t fall, 
little girl. Come outside in the air. 
There,” closing the door behind them. 
“For God’s sake, don’t faint, Madge. 
See. It’s only me. It’s Dick!” 

“T’m not—going—to faint.” 

“That’s right. Brace up. Shall I get 
you some water?” For the sweet face 
had gone strangely white. 

“No,” turning on him and stamping a 
small foot passionately. And then: 

“OQ, how could you? How could you 
do it? You—you—brute.” 

Dick King threw back his head and 
laughed. 

“Do what, sweetheart ?” 

“Do—that?” pointing a scornful fin- 
ger back at the dancing hall. “And you 
needn’t call me that, either.” 

“Call you what, dear?” 
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His calmness exasperated her. She 
burst into angry, rebellious tears that 
only enraged her more. 

“How could you? How could you do 
ar” 

“Do what, Madge?” patiently. 

“Come and—ask me to—dance when 
[—didn’t—know you.” 

“Oh,” understanding at last. “Why, 
Madge, I was under the impression, dear, 
that you asked me. At least ' 

“Dick. Don’t. Don’t.” 

“T won’t, my little one. Only come to 
me close, Madge. So.” 

He drew her in to his arms and the 
teasing, tender eyes softened with a sol- 
emn wonder. 

“Now tell me how you came to me— 
tonight—away out here in the desert. 
Did God send you? ” 

She pointed across the wash to where 
the lights of the train twinkled in the dis- 
tance. His arms tightened around her. 
A train can take as well as bring. 

“And you, Dick? Where did you come 
from? Did God send you?” 

“He must have had a hand in it, sure,” 
reverently. “Do you see those mountains 
over there, Madge? The ones with the 
snow on the peaks—right over the 
train ?” 

WV pn 7? 

“Behind those mountains, dear, thirty 
miles away, is my ranch. It isn’t a bad 
place, and I am making money there— 
plenty, as the Indians say. But, O, I’ve 
been wretchedly, insanely lonely, Madge, 
so lonely that I’ve wanted to shut off my 
wind—kill myself—many a time. Never 
an hour since three years ago tonight but 
every atom in my being has ached in 
longing for you.” (His kisses were hun- 
gry, insatiable.) “And—how is it, little 
girl? Will you stay with me here, or 
must I come back east for you?” 

“O, V’ll stay with you here, Dick. I'll 
stay with you.” 

At this propitious moment Parker ap- 
peared at the door and, as may be well 
imagined, stood transfixed at what he 
saw. 'There was Madge, his cousin, his 
almost bride-to-be, in the cowboy’s arms; 
her face was raised to his and the man’s 
head was bending over her, bending lower 
until—their lips met. 

Then Parker flew at them. 

“Madge! In God’s name! Are you 
mad ?” 





Madge laughed. 

“No, not a bit now, Parker. I was, 
awfully, though, at first.” 

But Parker did not hear her. He was 
striving with all his might to tear her 
from the other’s arms. Dick, however, 
held her firmly, the while he laid a gen- 
tle hand on the boy’s shoulder. 

“Not so fast, son,” he said softly. “Not 
so fast.” 

“QO, you black scoun 
gan, and then he stopped. 

“King!” he said, wonderingly, and 
“King, indeed,” his heart echoed. 

“To be sure,” cried Dick, taking the 
other’s hand firmly. “I’m glad to see 
you, Parkie. How do you like the west ?” 

“Damn the west!” said Parker. And 
then, authoritatively : 

“Come, Margaret, it is nearly train 
time. The conductor says we must go.” 

“Wait here and I will bring your hat 
and coat, Madge,” said Dick, and when 
he returned his big sombrero was on his 
head. He put her into her coat and 
waited until she had pinned her hat to 
her pretty hair and then he calmly drew 
her arm through his own and, dropping 
behind a little, allowed the others to go 
on before them. Poor Parker had the 
good sense to go ahead with the con- 
ductor. 

“And now, let’s see, Madge,” King 
went on happily, “how we'll manage this 
little affair. You will be in Los An- 
geles tomorrow. I can be there the next 
day, sure. It will take a little rapid rid- 
ing out to the ranch and back, but that’s 
nothing. We’ll be married at once. Isn’t 
that right, dear?” 

He stopped in the middle of the dark 
street, wanting the sweet assurance of 
her answer and, when he had gotten it, 
they went on slowly. 

“And while we are on our honeymoons 
Wright, the overseer, shall have the 
ranch house fixed up for us. O, Madge, 
will you really live here, contented, with 
me ?” 

“Contented? With you? Have I ever 
been contented without you?” 

* * * * * * * 

The great train was again on its way. 
And, though he got over it within a 
month, a lad in the rear Pullman shed 
some hot tears upon his pillow that . 
night. 





”? Parker be- 


























LONG BEACH, CALIFORNIA—A FAVORITE SEASIDE RESORT IN SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA, WHERE 
THE CHAUTAUQUANS MEET EACH YEAR. 


THE NEW BATHHOUSE IS THE 


LATEST ADDITION TO ITS NUMEROUS ATTRACTIONS 


In Sunshine and Surf 


BY ALFRED DEZENDORF 


Behold the Sea, 


The opaline, the plentiful and strong, 
Yet beautiful as is the rose in June; 

Fresh as the trickling rainbow of July; 
Creating a sweet climate by my breath. 


OULD Emerson have overlooked 
the lovely California bay that lies 
twenty miles southeast from Los 

Angeles, almost landlocked by Point 
Fermin and the Island of Catalina, he 
might have written the above lines as a 
perfect description of the ocean and its 
surroundings on any January day. That 
is better than to say in the heart of win- 
ter, for on the crescent-shaped shores of 
this bay winter brings its name only. 
Point Fermin is one of the landmarks 
that nature has set to mark for the mid- 
winter traveler sailing southward along 
the California coast, the balmy changes 
when she leads him and his ship from 
fog to sunshine and still waters. 


No where on earth can old ocean ap- 
pear more beautiful and calm than in 
this favored spot where, after rounding 
the point, the coast turns sharply to the 
northeast and from forming the deep sea 
harbor of San Pedro, sweeps ten miles 
to the east, and then resumes its usual 
southerly direction. Facing the south 
and overlooking this crescent bay, is the 
city of Long Beach, situated on a bold 
bluff rising twenty-five feet above the 
sea. Here winter is but one long ray of 
warm sunlight. The bay is still further 
protected by the great San Pedro break- 
water, now nearing completion, and by 
the hill of Palos Verdes, resulting in a 
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IN SUNSHINE 


far more agreeable climate than that of 
the outer coast, facing west. 

About two years ago the citizens of 
Long Beach awoke to a realization of the 
fact that in point of location and equa- 
ble climate the year round their pretty 
city cannot be excelled. Then they be- 
gan to use judicious means to let people 
know of these things with the result that 
not less than fifteen hundred or two 
thousand people were added to the win- 
ter population of Long Beach last year, 
and many more are there this winter. 
Many of the visitors have become per- 
manent residents in the midst of the 
mildest climate on the coast, and many 
young people of means,as well as older 
ones wishing to spend the remainder of 
their lives in an attractive and accessible 
spot free from the rigors of winter, are 
building homes there. 

The beach below the bluff is a broad 
highway, a hundred feet in width when 
the tide is out, and hammered hard and 
smooth by the pounding waves. Here 
one may drive for a distance of fourteen 
miles, a changing sea of sapphire blue 
on the one hand, on the other the cliff 
with its lines of beautiful homes in the 
midst of flowers and verdure that no 
cold breath of winter comes to blight. 

But the throngs that visit this city by 
the sea during the winter months do not 
abate in the summer, for it is the truth- 
ful boast of Long Beach that it is pleas- 
ant and profitable to be within her gates 
three hundred and sixty-five days of the 
year. So she keeps them open and the 
visitors throng through. And those who 
are making homes for themselves have 
manv of them been there before, and re- 
member that no one is ever compelled to 
leave either by heat or cold. There are 
meteorological reasons for this equality 
of climate. The heated term from May 
to October is also the period of the trade 
winds. They blow with almost unvary- 
ing uniformity every day from nine or 
ten a. m. to five or six p. m. Sunset 
comes and after it, nights that are balmy 
and still. From the land comes the 
heavy odor of tropical flowers, blooming 
in midwinter, to mingle with the scent 
of the heaving sea. 

As a result of the trade winds blowing 
continuously in one direction comes the 
majestic roll of the surf of the Pacific. 
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Nowhere is it more fascinatingly beau- 
tiful than at Long Beach. Line upon 
line the billows swell and rise till they 
are a misty wall hiding a mighty un- 
known world. Then for miles in length 
they are one sobbing, surging, hissing 
mass of creeping foam, sometimes catch- 
ing in their embrace those who have 
stood in awe to watch their mysterious 
ebb and flow. Outside the line of break- 
ers the sea stretches away with slow, 
silent undulations. So it goes on day 
unto day and night unto night, and one 
goes away to feel with Barry Cornwall 
that— 


I never was on the dull, tame shore, 
But I loved the great sea more and more. 


Over this smiling winter sea there 
blows a wind that never rises above a 
good sailing breeze, and so always in the 
offing may be seen the white wings of a 
fleet of pleasure and fishing boats. Fish- 
ermen are always to be found thronging 
the pier (seventeen hundred feet long) 
which crosses from the surf to the deep 
water beyond the breakers. Parties of 
pleasure seekers leave the floating wharf 
for excursions to various points of inter- 
est, while many more adventurous go 
off in fishing boats. 

The outlook for further growth and 
improvement of Long Beach was never 
brighter. Beside the daily trains of the 
Southern Pacific and Salt Lake routes, 
the new cars of the Pacific Electric Rail- 
way Company make the run of twenty 
miles from Los Angeles in thirty min- 
utes. These cars leave Long Beach every 
fifteen minutes. The route is practically 
an air line and the equipment is of the 
finest. This company, in which H. E. 
Huntington is most prominently inter- 
ested, has also local franchises in Long 
Beach, and will soon have its cars run- 
ning on some of the principal streets. 

As in almost every other place in Cali- 
fornia at present, the building contract- 
ors of Long Beach have their hands full. 
Pretty homes of varied styles in archi- 
tecture are springing up everywhere 
along the broad streets, all of which are 
graded. Three fine business blocks are 
now in course of erection and a new 
hotel is projected, in addition to the 
three now running, to cost one hundred 
and fifty thousand dollars. Just west of 
the long pier stands one of the finest 
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bathing establishments on the coast, re- 
cently completed at a cost of eighty thou- 
sand dollars. The building is a combina- 
tion of Grecian and Colonial and has a 
facade of three hundred and twenty feet, 
facing the white and silver shimmer of 
the breakers. The tiled roof is broken 
by towers. Beyond the central entrance 
from the peristyle is a bathing pool sixty 
by one hundred and twenty feet in size, 
with a spacious gallery above for the use 
of spectators. In the building are also 
two hundred and fifty rooms for hot tub 
and Hammam baths. All laundry work 
is done on the premises. The west end 
of the bath house is occupied by the 
ladies’ department, with a plunge twenty 
by forty feet, eighty-one dressing rooms, 
parlors, etc. Connected with the estab- 
lishment is a bowling alley with modern 
equipment. A wide staircase will soon 
be completed leading from the two-story 
pavilion at the shore end of the pier, 
directly to the bath house. Every day in 
the year, alike in June and January, may 
be seen many bathers disporting in the 
surf. The air is mild and many resi- 
dents take a morning dip as many times 
as there are days in the year’s calendar. 
Two thousand people can be accommo- 
dated at the bath house in a day, be- 
tween the hours of seven a. m. and ten 
p. m. 

An attractive feature are the band 
concerts at the pier pavilion every after- 
noon and evening. Three nights in the 
week throughout the year dances are held 
in the same pleasant spot. The floor 
space is one hundred and seventy by one 
hundred and twenty-five feet, and though 
once in a while rain or fog may be out- 
side, the drop curtains and awnings 
cause the merry waltzers to forget dis- 
comfort and care. Pacific Park, front- 
ing the sea, is another of the city’s great- 
est attractions. Filled with palms and 
other tropical vegetation, its lawns are 
at all seasons gay with roses and blos- 
soms. The mounted skeleton of an enor- 
mous whale here is always surrounded 
by a crowd of wondering visitors. 

The population of Long Beach has 
doubled in two years, and a recent un- 
official census gives the city a population 
of four thousand three hundred, and the 
number of transient winter and summer 
visitors must be twice that many. The 
assessment roll of the city has nearly 
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BATHHOUSE, LONG BEACH, CALIFORNIA—THE WATER CHANGING WITH EVERY TIDE GIVES THE 
BATHER ALL THE RESOURCES OF THE SEA WITHOUT THE MERRY 
ROUGH AND TUMBLE OF THE SURF 


doubled in the same space of time, and Among other progressive movements a 
the year ending March 1, 1902, showed new outfall sewer system, to cost thirty 
an expenditure of two hundred and fifty thousand dollars, is soon to be con- 
thousand dollars for improvements. structed. 


A Christmas Wish 
BY #H.S; MARTIN 


T do not ask thee, Fate, to bake 
For me so very large a cake; 

Choose thou the size—but I entreat 
That though but small it shall be sweet. 
Let those who like it, have it, I 
Feel no desire for sawdust pie. 


I have no wail, for all the years 
I’ve lived on crusts, washed down with tears. 
If I must drain the bitter cup 
As heretofore, why—fill it up. 
But when my cake, if ever, comes, 


Vouchsafe it to me full of plums. 
(Selected) 











A Silhouette of San 









T was the expression in the face of 
the Little Girl that made Merton 
pause and speak to her. 

She was pinched and poverty-marked, 
but this only intensified the sadness that 
spoke from the gray eyes. It was an ex- 
pression that Merton had seen some- 
where in the past. Where he did not try 
to remember. 

The Little Girl stood in front of the 
great, glittering store. The good-hu- 
mored crowds of Christmas shoppers 
pushed and jostled in their haste. 

“What is the matter, little one?” Mer- 
ton said in tones the tenderness of which 
surprised him. The child looked up into 
his face. Then she began to cry. The 
unexpected sympathy was the touch that 
freed the bursting tears. 

“J—J—los’ a nickel,” she said between 
her sobs, “an’ now I can’t get the doll.” 

“Well, well, that’s too bad. Which 
doll did you want ?” 

Merton turned to the window where 
the waxen beauties were revealing their 
charms. 

“T wanted one of ’em what cries. It’s 
fer Nita—she’s the baby—an’ they costs 
two-bits.” 

The Little Girl extended her palm in 
which reposed four nickels. 

“T don’t know how I los’ it. I was 
holdin’ ’em tight all the way—oh—oh.” 

“There now, don’t cry. We'll see if 
we can’t get another nickel. We're not 
going to let Nita be cheated out of a doll 
that can ery, if we can help it. Let’s go 
inside and we’ll see what we can do 
about it.” 

As they approached the doll counter 
she tugged at Merton’s sleeve. He 
looked down. 

“Here,” she whispered as she placed 
the nickels in his hand. Merton took 


the money and led the way to the largest 
and most aristocratic dolls. 
“Oh, not them,” whispered the Little 
Girl. “Them costs dollars and dollars.” 
Before long the Little Girl began to 
believe that fairy tales had truth in them 
She forgot the limits that 


after all. 





The Touch of the Past 


Francisco at Christmas Time 


BY LEAVENWORTH MACNAB 





twenty cents places on Christmas pur- 
chases and abandoned herself to the 
ecstasy of the hour. They wandered 
through the great store buying here and 
there and wherever fancy suggested. 

When they stepped again into the 
crowd and the fog, Merton was loaded 
down with all sorts and conditions of 
things. There were presents for Nita 
and the Little Girl’s brother and mother 
and heaps of presents for the Little Girl. 

Half a block down the street he hailed 
a cab, and the shoppers and their pur- 
chases were soon rolling toward the Lit- 
Girl’s home in Lafayette alley. 

The cab put the finishing touches to 
the Little Girl’s bewilderment. When at 
last she was able to command her voice, 
she pressed Merton’s hand. 

“Are you God, mister?” she said in a 
half-frightened whisper. 

Merton was glad of the darkness. He 
smiled grimly as he thought of the cate- 
gory in which most people place men of 
his profession. Then he pulled the 
towsy head closer to him. 

“No, little one, I’m only a fellow who 
likes to see little girls like you and Nita 
get the kind of dolls they want.” 

The cab rattled up the little street and 
stopped before the tumbled tenement. 
Merton helped the Little Girl carry the 
parcels up the decrepit stairs. 

“Oh, yes, I was forgetting; here’s 
vour change,” he said as he slipped some 
gold coins into the trembling hand, “and 
yowll kiss Nita for me, won’t you? A 
merry Christmas.” 

Merton left the cab at Market street 
and walked briskly toward his favorite 
gambling house. At the door he paused. 
Ife listened a moment to the rattle of 
the chips and the hum of voices inside. 

Christmas tide was always a harvest 
time for men of his proficiency, he knew, 
but somehow the zest for play was not 
with him tonight. He turned away from 
the glittering hell. 

“I’m a fool, perhaps,” he said to him- 
self, “but [’ll keep this night sacred to 
the memory of the Little Girl.” 
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LOOKING THROUGH THE PALM GARDEN TOWARD THE HOTEL 


Where Water is Life 


BY JOHN 


OTHER NATURE does indeed do 
all things well. When, cycles ago, 
she molded the land which it was 

destined should in time to come be 
known as California, she made provision 
as well for the healing of man (as yet 
unborn) and the consequent prolonga- 
tion of life, as for that which should give 
him strength and health and the possi- 
bility of enjoying it. 

Not only in climate and in soil, the 
equal of which may not be found on this 
continent, was this provided for but even 
“in the water under the earth” was con- 
tained that which might mend man’s dis- 
ease stricken body and make him well. 
It is in the life-giving springs of Cali- 
fornia which boil up to the earth’s sur- 
face from far below that the nearest at- 
tainable results so eagerly desired and 
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sought for in earlier days by the famed 
Ponce de Leon, may be found. From far 
Siskiyou in the north to the Mexican line 
in the south and from the shores of the 
Pacific to where the great Sierras mark 
the eastern limitations of the state, 
here and there, are to be found springs 


of healing waters which might, not 
inaptly, be termed Nature’s medicine 


chests. 

We, of the Pacific coast, know better of 
the truly remarkable benefits which may 
be obtained by making use of these op- 
portunities, placed at our disposal by Na- 
ture than do those living in more distant 
parts of the United States, but month 
by month and year by year the fame of 
California’s medicinal springs are be- 
coming more widespread, not in our own 
land alone, but beyond the seas. 
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One of Nature’s medicine chests 


The spas of Europe have until re- 
cently possessed a distinct advantage 
over the medicinal springs of California 
in the direction of attracting visitors, be- 
cause of the fact that they could offer 
those seeking health through the waters 
accommodations of such a character, to- 
gether with other surroundings, as might 
go toward making their visit attractive 
and pleasurable as well as health restor- 
ing. To undergo mental and physical 
discomfort while being benefited physi- 
cally in other ways was not, it was ar- 
gued, a proper or consistent condition of 
affairs. 

Money, properly expended, overcame 
this in time. Truth compels the admis- 
sion that it was not really until recently 
that Californians directly interested in 
certain of these properties awoke to a 
realization of the disadvantageous posi- 
tion which they were unwittingly occu- 
pying, as compared to the spas in Eu- 
rope and places of a similar character in 
the eastern, southern and middle western 
sections of the United States, where 
modern accommodations and comforts as 
contained in hotels and sanatariums of 
the first class were to be found by those 
accustomed to, and appreciative of, such 
surroundings. 

As in Europe all roads lead to Rome, 
so on the Pacific coast all lines of travel 
lead, more or less directly, to San Fran- 








cisco, the metropolis and center of trade, 
art and fashion of all that part of the 
country lying west of the Missouri river. 
With the metropolis, therefore, both as 
an objective and later as a starting point, 
one may well consider which of the Pa- 
cific coast spas is the most famous for its 
waters and the cures effected, while, hap- 
pily, at the same time being within easy 
traveling distance of San Francisco. 
Looking toward where Mount Diablo 
rears its dark head toward the clouds 
and stands sentinel today as it did un- 
told thousands of years ago—so the 
scientists tell us—over the upper end of 
the San Joaquin valley and as a land- 
mark of the Coast range, there in the 
foothills, not far from its base, may be 
found one of Nature’s wonders—one of 
its “medicine chests.” Modern man 
casting about for a term of designation, 
named it Byron Hot Springs, centuries 
after the old Spanish conquistadores in- 
vaded this part of new Spain, while be- 
fore them tradition, whether right or 
wrong, relates that the simple aborigines 
visited this spot to be cured of physical 
ailments which beset them. By common 
consent of Californians of the present 
day and others it is conceded that this 
spot in Contra Costa county, distant 
sixty-nine miles by rail from San Fran- 
cisco, is pre-eminently characteristic of 
what the waters of the state can accom- 
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plish in healing the ills of flesh to which 
man is heir. No need here to travel for 
many weary hours by slow, dusty and 
cumbrous coach until one reaches one’s 
destination. In the luxurious drawing 
room of a Pullman car you may take 
your ease and rest content until, after a 
ride of a little more than two hours, you 
arrive at the railroad station of Byron 
and a few minutes later are standing in 
the lobby of the new hotel, the opening 
of which took place late in the summer 
of the present year, the former structure 
having been destroyed by fire in 1901. 
Almost in the center of what might be 
termed a small valley which slopes gent- 
ly toward the San Joaquin river, with 
low hills on either side, the large build- 
ing faces toward the river, which 
stretches away for miles until lost to 
sight in the distance, while in the rear is 
the Coast range. Of the Spanish mis- 


sion type of architecture, particularly 
distinctive of California, the hotel 
proper impresses one by its graceful lines, 
arches and columns, while broad piazzas 
give hints of luxurious resting places, 
cool and quiet. The main lobby con- 
veys a fair idea of the general spacious- 
ness of the interior of the building, a 
large open rustic fireplace occupying a 
place across the lobby and facing the 
main entrance. A billiard room, ladies’ 
parlor and other rooms with a broad cor- 
ridor between lead off in one direction 
while in the other the corridor leads to 
the dining room, main and private offices 
and other apartments. 

The rooms are provided with sanitary 
plumbing of the latest design, while the 
suites contain porcelain tubs in which 
guests may take mineral or other baths, 
thus obviating the necessity of descend- 
ing to the basement where the main 
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MAIN ENTRANCE TO THE NEW HOTEL AT BYRON SPRINGS ‘ 

















158 SUNSET 





baths are located, although in the case of 
invalids who prefer to bathe there rather 
than in their rooms, an hydraulic eleva- 
tor conveys them from the different 
floors, invalid chairs being available if 
required. The dining room is one of the 
most spacious in the state and finished 
in natural redwood, giving it a particu- 
larly artistic appearance. The entire 
building is lighted with electricity and 
acetylene gas. A postoffice, telegraph of- 
fice and a long-distance telephone line 
give every opportunity for communica- 
tion with the world at large. Private 
cottages in the hotel grounds are at the 
disposal of those preferring greater 
privacy than is possible in the main 
building. 

The waters which have given Byron 
Hot Springs its fame as a health resort, 
are all situated within a short distance 
of the hotel, easy paths leading to them. 
The principal springs are seven in num- 
ber, and as is the case with spas else- 
where only certain waters, which differ 
in their curative properties from each 
other, are to be taken by those suffering 
from different ailments. Some of these 
are specifics for the cure of rheumatism, 
sciatica and neuralgia. Others heal liver, 
kidney and other troubles, while again 
others must be taken for stomach trou- 
bles, obesity and different ailments. The 
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famous “mud or peat baths” are espe- 
cially beneficial in rheumatic cases. 

This place has peculiar advantages, a 
combination of waters whose curative 
properties are admitted by the best au- 
thorities, a most equable climate with 
none of the changes so disastrous to 
rheumatic affections, surroundings of a 
semi-tropical nature, and, lastly, hotel 
accommodationsand medical supervision 
of the highest character. To those who 
have visited other resorts for the waters, 
such as Hot Springs in Arkansas, White 
Sulphur Springs in Virginia or Mount 
Clemens in Michigan, the method of 
taking the waters and treatment will be 
at once familiar. 

California has given to the world mil- 
lions in treasure from its earth, but what 
comparison may fairly be drawn between 
wealth of this description and that which 
men and women have derived through its 
soil in the form of health-restoring and 
life-saving waters, while the benefit that 
is yet to come to many others cannot be 
estimated in sordid gold. The time is 


not as far distant as many may imagine 
when the best-known springs of Califor- 
nia, whose value from a medicinal stand- 
point have been absolutely established, 
will be as famous as the springs at 
Homburg, at Baden or other points in 
Europe. 





SHADED PATHWAYS ABOUT THE HOTEL 
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California's Christmas 


BY JEANNETTE CAMPBELL 








ALICE HARE, PHOTO 
BEAUTY OF GLAZENWOOD ROSEBUSH AT SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA, ON CHRISTMAS DAY, 1901 


The old glad bells of Yule ring out The pepper trees have hung their boughs 
To skies of azure hue, In rosaries of red 

And all the happy springtide land And stately palms are whispering 
Smiles upward to the blue. Together overhead. 


The odor of the violet A thousand lily cups are filled 


Is on the southern breeze, Brimful of wassail cheer 
The sunshine glistens on the green And feathered minstrels fill with song 
Of dark magnolia leaves. The festal atmosphere. 
Within the shelter of the hills 
The holly bushes glow, 
While dreamily above them sway 


The oak and mistletoe. 
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Wanderlust 


BY GELETT 


BURGESS 


Copyright, 1902, by Gclett Burgess, in the United States and Great Britain 


HE wanderlust is on me and I 
must go. Not tomorrow, nor even 

next month, perhaps, but the call 
has come and sooner or later I must 
obey. There is no gypsy blood in me, 
for I can settle down and remain con- 
tented for a year or so in one place, but 
then, usually when I am happiest, with 
friends, habits and my household gods 
about me, comes the mysterious mandate 
that cannot be gainsaid. It is like the 
spell of a magician or the irresistible 
command of a hypnotist to his patient. 
My parting is fated. I may obtain a 


few weeks’ grace, but the summons is as 
powerful as death, and my rest from now 
on is broken, my life becomes a tempo- 
rary makeshift until the duty of travel 
is begun. 


The whim is as old as mankind, far 
older than civilization. All we know of 
history begins with migration, and ends 
with it. It has been an incurable fever 
that has periodically infected men’s 
blood from the earliest ages, sometimes 
sweeping whole peoples like a plague, 
oftener, in modern life, driving the in- 
dividual from the hive of his fellows. 
This spirit is conserved in its greatest 
vigor in Anglo-Saxon blood; elsewhere 
it is sporadic and erratic. 

This lust of roving, the desire for a 
change of place has, in the English race, 
resolved itself into two opposite forces 
whose balanced powers keep our civiliza- 
tion stable. The centrifugal element 
flings the emigrant from the center to 
discover and usurp new lands, the cen- 
tripedal draws him back into the focus of 
life to increase and vivify the metropolis. 
In this way has England become Great 
Britain and a kingdom become an em- 
pire. The mother country, a center of 
energy, has thrown off colonies, as a sun 
sends whirling satellites to revolve about 
her. And still, despite this growing 
family of nations, London has become 
more truly than ever the pivot of British 
life and thought. 


But it is not for every one to feel both 
these forces. A man may have every op- 
portunity to indulge the passion, possess- 
ing wealth and independence, without 
knowing the magic that moves his more 
sensitive neighbor to the entrancement 
of this immemorial desire of wandering. 
The strength of the charm has waned, 
maybe, and, the earth having been en- 
circled, we are not tempted by undiscov- 
ered lands. We rovers are, no doubt, 
atavistic. Perhaps we have not devel- 
oped so far as those who have taken 
firmer root. 

Nevertheless, the longing, roving in- 
stinct is inherent and potential in all 
during youth. It may be suppressed or 
gratified or outgrown, but the wander- 
lust must work in us before manhood at 
least, if not forever after. It is a part of 
our national evolution and we as indi- 
viduals must repeat the history of the 
race. Every boy who runs away from 
home testifies to its immortal power. It 
is his inheritance from the misty ages of 
his more daring ancestors. We adapt 
ourselves to environment, willy-nilly, and 
make the best of circumstances, but the 
migrating instinct is ready for the first 
chance to appear and hale us over the 
plains, over the sea. 

It is something more than the mere 
desire to travel, more than the common 
wish for change. This is what actuates 
the vulgar tourist, but to him whom the 
wanderlust allures the yearning comes as 
keenly as to the migrating bird. While 
all is warm and pleasant, before the snow 
falls and the ice freezes, something, 
somehow, tells the feathered settler to be 
away. With him there are obvious rea- 
sons for the voyage, wonderful as are his 
premonitions, but with the human rover 
the impulse is not prudence, nor need, 
nor idle vagary, but a longing, deep as 
the sea. It is the last ripple of the great 
wave that sent the primitive Aryan on 
his long journey round the world. 

The butterflies of fashion that flit 
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from watering place to summer resort 
and along the well-traveled roads of fash- 
ionable errantry know nothing of this 
primal instinct. The rover is for the 
long, strong flight, for days and nights 
of travel, for new altitudes, new zones, 
new stars above him. He must know 
what it means to be “as far as the east is 
from the west,” he must feel with his 
own feet the wondrous curve of the 
globe, he must realize the vastness 
of space, he must journey past the 
horizon. 

To some the voice calls once, to some 
often. Some hear, but cannot answer, 
some hear and disobey. But, once in- 
dulged, the wanderlust is more sure to 
come again. To see loved faces and loved 
scenes after the lapse of years is as pow- 
erful an emotional stimulus as one can 
get without undue excitement. Not love 
itself, nor suffering either, so separates 
oneself from the rest of the universe as 
the motion of travel. Cut off from one’s 
previous world and still unattached to 





REPRODUCED FROM ‘‘ CLOVER LEAVES” 
AS SEEN IN THE SMOKING CAR 


the coming situation, one is, for a brief 
instant, apart from everything, without 
ties while yet with memories and hopes. 
The shock is too sudden for pain, it is 
over in a flash, but in that glimpse is 
ecstasy—a vague something betwixt sor- 
row and joy. It is the first sight that 
reveals, not only the well-remembered 
face or site, but the ill-remembered self 
who saw it long ago. It is like a glance 
in a mirror, or rather, at the portrait of 
oneself painted years before. 

From the frontier to the capital, from 
the city to the outpost—there is a life 
crowded with emotion! ‘To see new, 
strange countries, to return to the old 
ground—there is a gamut of sensation! 
To part and regain, to rove and revisit, 
to find one’s friends still the same 
and the play always different, to go from 
art to nature and from instinct back to 
culture, and, above all, traveling this 
freshening course of sentiment, to find 
oneself meanwhile—there is the rapture 
of the wanderlust ! 











December Nights 


BY HARRIET WINTHROP WARING 


December nights when moons float low, 
When faint winds come and faint winds go, 
And liquid stars beat all aglow. 


December nights when stars climb high, 
Up through the deep’ning purpling sky, 
Whilst haleyon clouds are idling nigh. 


When perfumes stir in orange groves, 
From placid seas the sea wind roves, 
And love-filled Nature breathes repose. 


O love, lift up my heart to thine, 
A trembling little hand in mine— 
Fill all our souls with thy great wine! 


Ah, nights supreme when heaven bends low 
To whisper earth, as faint winds blow— 
December nights when moons float low. 


Santa Barbara, California. 





Plays and the Players 


Channing Ellery’s Royal Italian band 
at the Mechanics’ Pavilion, San Fran- 
cisco, for a series of midwinter concerts, 
was organized in January, 1901, and 
made a tour of sixteen thousand miles 
through the United States last winter. 
The critics praised the band and the 
music, and yet Mr. Ellery was not satis- 
fied. He thought his band could be bet- 
ter than it was, and he believed there was 
just one man who could make it so—the 
Cavalier Emilio Rivela, who two years 
ago with his band of fifty players, cap- 
tured the first premium at Turin in a 
contest with one hundred and sixty-six 
other bands, Italian and foreign, and 
was decorated by King Victor Emanuel 
with the Cross of Savoy in recognition 
of his triumph. It was no easy matter 
Mr. Ellery 


to secure Rivela, however. 


had tried it a couple of years previously 
and failed. But he came at last, reach- 
ing New York May 27th last, with his 
entire manuscript library, representing 
the labor of twelve years. This is a val- 
uable collection of modern and classical 
music of all schools. The new leader— 
a fiery little man with a fair skin, light 
blue eyes, sandy hair and a huge mus- 
tache of Titian red—assumed charge of 
the band at Springfield, Ill., on Memorial 
day, May 30th, and commenced direct- 
ing the concerts without rehearsal. With- 
in a week of Rivela’s arrival the band 
had risen far in the scale of excellence. 
Rivela commenced studying music when 
only five years old and entered the Royal 
Conservatory at Naples at an early age, 
graduating with highest honors. He is 
a master of harmony and counter point, 
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has studied all schools of music and is a 
literary man as well as a musician. 

The band will leave New York after 
the present tour is ended, for one in 
Italy, France and Germany. 


The December attractions at the Cali- 
fornia, San Francisco, include the fa- 
mous musical comedy, “The Belle of 
New York,” which has just closed a 
highly successful engagement at this 
popular playhouse. Haverly’s minstrels, 
headed by George Wilson, have been at- 
tracting crowds to the California, as well 
as the German comedians, Dan and 
Charles Mason, in Broadhurst’s roaring 
farce, “Rudolph and Adolph.” This 
piece is proving the laughing hit of the 
season everywhere. The powerful drama, 
“My Partner,” fills in Christmas week 
and then comes the famous fun-maker, 
Harry Beresford, in Broadhurst’s clever 
comedy, “The Wrong Mr. Wright.” 


A theater without a bad seat in the 
entire house, without posts or obstruc- 
tions of any kind and having every mod- 
ern convenience for the comfort of its 
patrons, is the claim made for San 
Francisco’s new playhouse, the Theater 
Republic, which is almost ready to open. 





BISHOP, PHOTO, MINNEAPOLIS 
CHANNING ELLERY 





BISHOP, PHOTO, MINNEAPOLIS 
EMILIO RIVELA 


The new theater is situated on Fifth 
street, within one hundred feet of Mar- 
ket. The Republic is the property of 
Edward Ackerman, who is also in pos- 
session of the California Theater. He 
will be assisted in the running of both 
playhouses by Selby C. Oppenheimer, as 
manager and Clarence N. Ravlin as busi- 
ness manager. The traveling eastern at- 
tractions will continue to play at the 
California as in the past and at the Re- 
public there will be a strong stock com- 
pany. In the line of plays only the best 
of New York successes will be presented. 
Harrington Reynolds, the actor, who is 
to have the direction of the Republic 
company, has been in New York engag- 
ing people for the organization. 

“Tosca” has been the hit of the grand 
opera season at the Tivoli, though of 
course “Carmen” has held its own as of 
yore, with Collamarini in the title role. 
But the production of “Tosca” has 
marked an epoch in Tivoli history. It is 
the most pretentious and difficult opera 
by long odds that the company, and espe- 
cially the orchestra, have been called 
upon to handle, and they have both given 
a splendid account of themselves. Stein- 
dorff has gained new laurels by his in- 
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terpretation and general rendition of the 
famous score with the means at his com- 
mand. The principals have done splen- 
did service in portraying the intention 
of both authors and composers. It would 
be hard to find three more conscientious 
and capable people in the leading roles 
than Montanari, De Padova and Agos- 
tini. De Padova has carried all before 
him by his great work as Baron Scarpia. 
Montanari has been seen and heard at 
her best, and Agostini’s clear tenor has 


some fine opportunities in the 
Puccini opera. It looks as 
though. the season of grand 
opera would find “Tosca” in at 
the finish. “Martha” met with 
the approval of a great many 
music lovers. The Tivoli road 
company will be back in San 
Francisco this month, and 
there will be more comedy, 
which many theater-goers will 
gladly greet after the long sea- 
son of serious opera. 


The November business at 
the Alcazar, San Francisco, 
has been the most prosperous 
during the term of the present 
management. During Decem- 
ber “Lady Bountiful,” “The 
Bachelor’s Honeymoon” and 
Augustus Thomas’ famous 
play, “The Burglar,” will be 
produced. Charles Millward, 
Suzanne Santje, Juliet Cros- 
by, William Lamp and the en- 
tire stock company will be seen 
in these productions. 





Nance O’Neill begins an en- 
gagement at the Grand Operz 
House, San Francisco, Decem- 
ber 8th. This announcement 
will create great interest on 
account of the success that has 
attended Miss O’Neill during her recent 
tour through Australia. During the 
present engagement Miss O’Neill will be 
seen in a repertoire of her greatest suc- 
cesses. 


Dr. H. J. Stewart, recently organist 
of Trinity Church, Boston, prefers the 
musical atmosphere of San Francisco to 
that of the Hub, and says the Pacific 
coast city easily leads in this respect any 
other city of its size in the country. 


For truth has such a face and such a mien, 


As to be loved needs only to be seen. 


—Dryden. 
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Books and Writers 


Student essays are seldom very good 
or very bad, but about twelve years ago 
I received one that was 


CONCERNIN both. The descriptions 
THE WORK in it were so vivid that 
OF THE LATE the thousands of stu- 
FRANK NORRIS dent papers that I have 


since read have not ef- 
faced them from my memory; but the 
style was marred by mannerisms and af- 
fectations, the essay as a whole lacked 
unity and consecu- 
tiveness, and the 
best passage in it 
was an echo of a 
famous apostrophe 
by De Quincey, 
whose work the class 
was studying at the 
time. The paper 
was signed Benja- 
min Franklin Nor- 
ris. 

In conversation 
with the writer, a 
slender, dark, for- 
eign - appearing 
youth of twenty, I 
learned that he had 
recently returned 
from studying 
painting in Paris, 
that he had def- 
initely abandoned 
that profession, and 
that he intended to 
devote himself to 
literature. I be- 
lieved he would be 
successful, for he 
had what no teach- 
er could give him, 
great power of in- 
ventionand a quick 
eye to discern the picturesque and the 
dramatic; and the crudities in his style, 
I thought would soon disappear. But 
not so. By no means ignorant of his 
own ability, he was self-sufficient and 
impatient of criticism, and almost to the 
end of the chapter each of his papers, no 
matter what the subject, proved to be a 
string of almost unconnected pictures, 
each excellent in itself, but the whole 
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not forming an adequate treatment of 
the topic. It was not till he submitted 
an original short story that he attained 
the highest grade. 

While still an undergraduate he be- 
gan to publish, not only in the student 
publications, but in local papers and 
magazines. Shortly after the end of his 
sophomore year his first book appeared, 
“Yvernelle,” a medixval love poem some- 
what in the style of Scott. It was pub- 
lished in suspicious- 
ly sumptuous style 
for the holiday 
trade,and attracted 
but little attention. 
It has merits, but 
they are not poetic 
merits. The writer 
seemed hampered 
by the verse form; 
the poem is verbose 
and the descrip- 
tions lack compres- 
sion and vividness. 
“Tauth” and _ sev- 
eral other stories 
published about the 
same time show the 
same tendency to 
go far afield for 
subjects, the same 
reluctance to treat 
the life of which 
the writer himself 
formed a_ part. 
“Lauth,” however, 
was noticeable for 
the vivid descrip- 
tion of the death of 
Lauth by a_ bolt 
from an arbalest. 

It was not, L be- 
lieve, till after he 
had acted as a special correspondent that 
Mr. Norris began to portray contempo- 
rary life in his stories. Then followed 
the novels on which his fame will rest— 
“Moran of the Lady Letty,” “Blix,” “A 
Man’s Woman,” “M’Teague” and “The 
Octopus.” The second of these has been 
termed “autobiographic,” by which is 
probably meant no more than that it 
springs more directly from the author’s 
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personal experiences than do any of 
the others. Condé Rivers is portrayed 
as a hack writer on a San Francisco 
paper, as was Mr. Norris himself for a 
time, grinding out miscellaneous articles 
but with an ambition to do good work in 
short-story writing; and in what is said 
of him and his methods is to be found 
the key, I believe, to the excellencies and 
the defects of Mr. Norris’ own work. 
Like Rivers, Mr. Norris for a time imi- 
tated Kipling, Davis and De Maupas- 
sant; like him, “he ‘went in’ for ac- 
curacy of detail, ‘bringing in’ to his 
tales all manner of technical names and 
cant phrases;” like him apparently he 
found that the only way he could write 
a long story was to “shut his eyes to the 
end of his novel—that far-off, divine 
event—-and take his task chapter by 
chapter, even paragraph by paragraph ;” 
like him he was completely mastered by 
a story—‘until he should set down the 
last sentence, the thing was never to let 
him alone, never to allow him a mo- 
ment’s peace;” and of any one of his 
novels, as of “In Defiance of Authority,” 
could Blix have said, “I suppose it has 
faults, but I don’t care anything about 
them. It’s the story itself that’s so in- 
teresting. After that first chapter no- 
body would want to lay the book down.” 

In these quotations, I repeat, it seems 
to me may be found the key to Mr. Nor- 
ris’ own excellencies and faults, for 
faults even the most enthusiastic of his 
admirers will hardly deny his work has. 
To the end he never freed himself from 
the influence of greater writers who owe 
their position in the world of letters in 
part to their independence and origin- 
ality. The coarseness and brutal realism, 
so out of harmony with his own sweet, 
gentle nature, is Zola’s; the wearisome 
repetition of bits of description, often of 
unimportant, non-significant bits of’ de- 
scription, is D’Annunzio’s. ‘To the end 
he was somebody’s disciple. 

The desire for “accuracy of detail” is 
certainly a praiseworthy one, but ac- 
curacy of detail does not necessitate over- 
loading a story with “all manner of tech- 
nical names and cant phrases.” It sim- 
ply demands that there be no error in the 
details, that the gar-board streak be not 
named when the counter is meant. A 
profusion of terms unknown to reader, 
introduced by the writer because he 
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feels that they are unknown to the read- 
er, violates the fundamental principles 
of good writing. The aim may be real- 
ism, but the result is usually exaspera- 
tion. Chanfrein, tasset, misericorde and 
cuissot are terms more in place in a 
treatise on mediwval arms and armor 
than in “Yvernelle.” The tedious enu- 
meration of M’Teague’s dental tools 
adds nothing to the portrayal of his 
character or the development of the plot. 
The story simply stops while the writer, 
as the boys say, “shows off.” But no one 
is deceived, the passage suggests merely 
a half hour’s chat with a dentist and the 
diligent use of a notebook. Such “de- 
tails,” “accurate” though they may be, 
are tiresome because so utterly unneces- 
sary. 

“Shutting the eyes to the end of the 
novel and taking the task chapter by 
chapter” certainly would not conduce to 
unity in the story or to the subordination 
of everything to one fundamental, for- 
mative idea or train of thought. Condé’s 
book probably suffered from his inability 
to keep the end in sight. Certain it is 
that in Mr. Norris’ works there is much 
irrelevant detail and inconsequential in- 
cident. The last art, the art of blotting, 
was never his. A picturesque scene, a 
dramatic incident, an interesting anec- 
dote, an odd character attracts him for 
its own sake and is brought into his story 
“by the ears,” with apparently no con- 
sideration of its effect on the work as a 
whole. Witness in “M’Teague” the sink- 
ing of the toy boat and M’Teague’s diffi- 
culty with the billiard ball that he has 
forced into his mouth but cannot get 
out; in “The Octopus” the whole Van- 
amee episode, and in “Blix” the sudden 
decamping of the tough on receipt of the 
bogus unsigned dispatch, “All is discov- 
ered. Fly at once,’ and the education 
of K. D. B. from the encyclopedia pur- 
chased on the instalment plan, the first 
incident, by the way, from an anecdote 
by Besant, the second from one by 
Holmes. Hardly a novel by Mr. Norris 
is without grave faults in construction. 

But when all deductions have been 
made, how interesting the stories are! 
How well they open, without long pre- 
luding or wearisome “setting!” By a 
few skilful touches the reader’s interest 
is at once aroused, and “after that first 
chapter, nobody would want to lay the 
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hook down.” The endings of the chap- 
ters, too, are almost invariably strong 
and frequently contain an element of 
-urprise that piques curiosity and makes 
one eager to read on. But the conclu- 
sions of the volumes! Who that has read 
them can ever forget that lone figure on 
ihe bridge of the little steamer on the 
fog-ridden Atlantic quietly giving the 
order “Due north,” though it bears him 
away from all that he holds dear; the 
‘renzied struggle of S. Behrman as he is 
slowly buried in the dark hold of the ves- 
sel by the torrent of wheat that he has 
tolen; or the savage M’Teague hand- 
cuffed to a corpse in the horrible lone- 
liness of Death valley ? 

And the power of it all! None but a 
writer “completely mastered by a story” 
could have given us such life-like char- 
acters, such telling incidents, such vivid 
descriptions. Mr. Norris saw what he 
was writing about and had the ability 
to make the reader see. Annixter, Blix, 
Bennett, M’Teague, Moran—what actual, 
living personages these names seem to 
evoke! And with what verisimilitude is 
the gradual amelioration of a character 
shown, as in Annixter and Rivers, or the 
vradual deterioration, as the change of 
the neat, pretty Tina into the slovenly 
slattern, of the big, good-natured,com- 
monplace M’Teague into the cruel, re- 
morseless brute ! 

But powerful as Mr. Norris’ work is, 
to the last it was somewhat crude; ex- 
cellent as his books are, they impress one 
as far below what it was in him to do. 
Had his life been spared he would prob- 
ably have shaken off the influences that 
too often made his work seem imitative 
and would have stood erect fairly and 
squarely on his feet. Then I believe he 
would have gone far, even into the front 
ranks. The works he has left give him 
an honorable place in American litera- 
ture; but alas! for the books that he 
had no time to write. 

Wa. Dattam ARMEs. 


The painter that Californians are 
talking about, just now, is Francis Me- 
Comas, a young Australian who has his 
studio with the artists’ colony at old 
Monterey. McComas is idealist and 
poet, and so skilful with pencil and 
water colors that wondrously beautiful 
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are the landscapes he depicts. His re- 
cent exhibition at Vickery’s, San Fran- 
cisco, attracted all art lovers, and some 
of his pictures brought prices running 
far into four figures. 

In spite of its uninteresting title, 
“The Kempton-Wace Letters,” by Anna 
Strunsky and Jack Lon- 


A BOOK THAT don, which will shortly 
PROMISES A be issued by MacMillan 
SENSATION & Co., is a book that 


promises to create a sen- 
sation in the world of literature because 
of the theories it exploits. It is written 
in the form of letters, the correspondents 
being an ideal poet and a materialist, 
and love is the theme. It is unusual, in 
the fullest sense of the term, and, from 
cover to cover, keeps well out of the 
beaten track of romance. 

Although a collaborate work, the styles 
of the authors are clearly exeniplified 
since the letters of the ideal poet are en- 
tirely the work of Miss Strunsky, while 
Mr. London is responsible for the start- 
ling theories the materialist advances. 
“The Kempton-Wace Letters” is a Cali- 
fornia production. 

LEAVENWORTH MACNAB. 
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“The Science of Parenthood—What We 
Don’t Know About It,” by Laura Bride Pow- 
ers, is the feature of the November number 
of Club Life, 2 magazine published in the in- 
terest of women’s clubs in California. Other 
interesting articles are contributed by Mrs. 
B. F. Avery, of the California Club; Mrs. H. 
C. Bunker, Josephine M. Todman and 
Charles A. Rodgers. Mrs. J. Tautphaus is 
the editor of Club Life. 


From Carthage, Illinois, comes Artistic 
Home Ideas, a magazine made up of a num- 
ber of things including some plans for resi- 
dences. Its editor tells the whole truth when 
he says “More original and interesting mat- 
ter is wanted for the reading pages of Ar- 
tistic Home Ideas.” 


The Rural Californian for November con- 
tains a number of articles of importance to 
the fruit growers of California. It is doing 
a good work in its particular field. 


A creditable production in the magazine 
line is Fleur-de-Lis, published by the students 
of the St. Louis University. The November 
number contains much that is choice in fic- 
tion and verse. 


The November number of The Four Track 
News is interesting from cover to cover. 
Among the notable articles are “Early Rapid 
Transit in Amerca,” by N. Hudson Moore; 
“Vineyards of California,” by Charles Wood; 
“The Northwest Corner,” by P. Donan; 
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“Niagara in Winter,” by Orrin E. Dunlap, 
and “Among the Mexicans,” by Marin B. 
Fenwick. / 


Miss Adeline Knapp, whose book, “The 
Story of the Philippines,” has just appeared, 
has been appointed editor of the Household, 
a New York publication. Miss Knapp was 
for several years a resident of Berkeley and 
will be missed by the literary coterie there. 


The feature of Camera Craft, San Fran- 
cisco, for November is its excellent illustra- 
tions, among which the portraits by Alvin 
Langdon Coburn and Dudley Hoyt, and the 
bits of Mexico by Arnold Genthe are partic- 
ularly notable. 


One of the novels of the season that prom- 
ises to have a phenomenal run is “Lionel Ar- 
don,” by Malcolm Dearborn, published by 
the Dillingham Company, New York. It is 
a romance with the plot laid in England, be- 
ginning in the reign of Henry VIII, and ex- 
tending through to that of Queen Elizabeth. 


Below appears a view of the show win- 
dow of the J. K. Gill Company, Portland. 
Oregon, during Sunset display week. The 
day before the picture was taken the win- 
dow was packed with magazines, but the de- 
mand promptly reduced this stock. SUNSET 
is picturing the resources and industries of 
Oregon and evidently wise Oregonians appre- 
ciate the good work. 
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Memory and the Branciforte 
BY CLARENCE URMY 


Branciforte, sylvan chain 

Linking mountain to the main; 
Lulling vales with tender croon 
Learned of fairies; changing soon 
Underneath the redwoods tall 

To an emerald waterfall; 

Then swift-gliding to the sea— 
Hark to Memory and me. 


There were days, oh artist fair, 
When of thee I was aware 

By the ripple, shade and shine 
Painted by a hand divine 

On the tablet of my heart; 
There thou wert in counterpart, 
Teaming in most perfect guise— 
Memory hath magic eyes! 


Now again by God’s good grace 
We once more are face to face! 
Croon again the olden themes, 
Weave again the olden dreams, 
May they sink deep in my breast 
With unfading joy possessed, 

Then though Fate send dark eclipse, 
Memory hath magic lips! 


There were nights, oh woodland bard, 
When thy voice crept cityward, 
Nights when thy sweet serenade 
Winding down the glen and glade, 
Floated far across the land, 

I could hear and understand 

All thy laughter all thy tears— 
Memory hath magic ears! 


Sunset Rays 


When I Think of You 


When do [ think of you, dearest? 
At morn, at the break of day, 
When the skies are clear, 
And I stoop to hear 
What the falling blossoms say; 
And the red, red roses, dipped in dew, 
Sing dreams of the love, of the love of you. 


When do I think of you, dearest? 
At noon, at the heat of day, 
When from dell and glade, 
In the cooling shade, 
Sweet notes of the robin stray; 
And from fields where wild flowers 
anew, 
Come songs of the love, of the love of you. 


bloom 


When do I think of you, dearest? 
At night, at the close of day, 
When the pale stars gleam, 
And I sleep and dream 
That love in my life will stay; 
For what is life without love in view— 
The love of my dreams, dear, the love of you. 


’ 


—E. A. Brininstool. 


Four Track News—Everything grows in 
California, and that probably explains why 
Sunset, the Southern Pacific’s monthly, 
grows better with each succeeding issue. The 
September number distanced its predecessors, 
and the October number kept up the pace. 
SuNSET is a beauty. 


Eagle Pass, Texas, Guide—Sunset Mac- 
AZINE, published by the Passenger Depart- 
ment of the Southern Pacific Company, 
sustains its high character. In quality of 
paper, typography and illustrations it is not 
surpassed by any magazine on the continent, 
unless indeed it be Harpers’. The photo- 
process prints are chiefly of scenes in Cali- 
fornia and Old Mexico, both of which are in- 
exhaustible in material. There is also a good 
deal of local color in the literary work, but 
it is excellent work, and some writers of na- 
tional fame are contributors. The Septem- 
ber number was especially rich, both in text 
and picture, and that for October follows but 
a little behind. There is a captivating de- 
scription from pen and camera of “An Alpine 
Lake in the High Sierra,” by the astronomer 
in charge at Chabot Observatory, Oakland. 
The lake and its surroundings of rock-ribbed, 
pine-clad mountains, snow capped the year 
round, will vie with any scene in the Swiss 
Alps. It nestles among mountains of which 
Mount Lola is chief. At an altitude of 7120 
feet, close to the snow line, “Song birds filled 
the crisp morning air with music * * and 
the wealth of wild flowers was a great sur- 
prise. One lady during a forenoon gathered 
a gigantic bouquet containing thirty-eight 
varieties.” Everybody in Eagle Pass cannot 
visit California, but it is something for those 
to have the scenes of that state, so rich in 
variety, reproduced so artistically in a ten- 
cent magazine; while those who can go will 
find in it a wealth of interest whose attrac- 
tiveness is overpowering.—J. M. 
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A Christmas Rhyme 
Glad Christmastide is drawing near, 
A poem I'll indite, 
Wherein is fitly eulogized 
This season of delight; 
Methinks I can portray it well— 
A task oft done before— 
And yet how strangely halts my pen, 
My ready pen, of yore! 


Now, something in this good old style: 
Across the trodden snows 

The sleighbells ring a merry tune, 
As, dashing to and fro— 

But what’s the matter with my muse? 
She doesn’t come to time! 

The semi-tropic’s genial warmth 
Inspires no Christmas rhyme. 


From open window I can see 
A garden, all aglow 

With bud and bloom, ’mid verdure set 
How can I theme of snow? 

The breezes, blowing through the grove, 
Sweet with a rare perfume, 

Soft as the winds of Araby 
Suggest not winter gloom. 


I'll try again: The fuel bring 

And heap the grate the higher; 
Let storms unceasing rage without, 

We'll gather ’round the fire— 

Oh, bosh! Why prate of Boreas’ pranks 

When like a lamb lies he? 

I'll get me to some sylvan nook 

In this our Italy. 

” Pe Be OF 

Milwaukee, Wisconsin, Evening—The fea- 
tures of SunsetT for October (Passenger De- 
partment, Southern Pacific Company, San 
Francisco) are as follows: “University of 
California,” an article by President Benjamin 
Ide Wheeler, elaborately illustrated, and ac- 
companied by a portrait of the author; “Ex- 
pert Fly Casting,” an official record of the re- 
cent international tournament on Stow lake, 
San Francisco; “Santa Clara Mission and 
College,” a sketch of the oldest college on 
the Pacific coast, with portrait of President 
Robert -E. Kenna, 8. J.; “Independence Lake, 
High Sierra,” the story of a summer outing, 
with observations by Astronomer Charles 
Burckhalter. SuNseET is an entertaining pub- 
lication, and every issue sets forth the beau- 
ties and advantages of California in a win- 
ning manner. 

Ad Sense, New York—Swunset, one of the 
most beautifully illustrated magazines in 
the west and one devoted entirely to the de- 
velopment of the Pacific Coast resorts and 
industrial resources is issued by the South- 
ern Pacific Company monthly. A sample 
copy of this interesting magazine, which has 
been commented upon before in Ad Sense, will 
be mailed to any address from the passenger 


MAGAZINE 


department of the Southern Pacific at San 
Francisco. The subscription price is $1, and 


to my mind it is well worth the money. 


Launching of the Elocution 
Class 


Then the master, 
With a gesture of command, 
Waved his hand; 
And at the word, 
Loud and sudden there was heard 
All around him and below 
The sound of hammers, blow on blow, 
Knocking the way he swung his mit— 
They didn’t like his work a bit, 
And vowed he’d busted every rule 
Taught in that elocution school. 
—S. W. Gillilan. 


San Francisco Chronicle—Take it all in 
all, the November number of SUNSET is the 
best that has yet been issued of what is be- 
coming a distinctively California magazine. 
There is greater range in contents, and some 
of the best things are short papers and poems 
that bring out vividly the differences be- 
tween east and west in scenery, life and 
thought. Among the illustrated articles that 
are especially interesting, as showing phases 
of California scenes and sports, are “Salmon 
Fishing off Monterey,” by J. Parker Whitney ; 
“In the Shasta Country,” by Emma Seckle 
Marshall, with beautiful pictures; “On the 
Western Rim of a Busy Continent,” an ex- 
tremely interesting paper on weather obser- 
vation by Alexander McAdie; “Range In- 
provement in Arizona,” by David Griffiths; 
“Klamath Lake in Oregon,” by Caspar W. 
Hodgson. There is the beginning of an in- 
teresting story by Flora Haines Loughead, 
and Charles Howard Shinn furnishes a good 
bear story. In the book department there is 
an appreciation of Peter Robertson’s new 
book, ““The Seedy Man,” and there is more 
than the usual variety of poems and short 
sketches. 

As sweet as the breath that goes 
From the lips of the white rose, 

As weird as the elfin lights 

That glimmer of frosty nights, 

As wild as the winds that tear 

The curled red leaf in the air, 

Is the song I have never sung. 

—Thomas Bailey Aldrich. 


Norwalk, California, Call—Sunset, the 
gem of California magazines, issued by the 
Southern Pacific Company, has come to our 
exchange table. It is full of good things for 
the readers and artist. 


The Times, Vallejo, Cal—Sunset for July 
is a delightful number. It is handsomely 
illustrated, and its sketches arouse a pride in 
California. 


SUNSET, a monthly magazine characteristic of the west. is published by the Passenger 
b . f=) . > 


Department, Southern Pacific, 4 Montgomery street, San Francisco, California. 
. SD © 
For sale by all newsdealers. 


a vear, ten cents a copy. 


One dollar 
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SOUTHERN PACIFIC COMPANY 


LIST OF STATIONS AND 


, Park St., 

Park St.; x. & 

| APSR I. Case 

I. Wi Montagne 
*. K. Fronk 


Alameda, Cal., 
Alameda, Cal., 
Alameda pe Cal 
Albany 
Alea, Cal. Boge | a < Hanscome 
Alma, Cal... C. A. Stice 
Altamont, Cal. . McDougall 
; Ford 
.. McDermott 
Amity, Or. H. Smith 
Anaheim, Cal : 
Anderson, Cal G. B. Walters 
CS Se ae ers 7. D: 
Antioch, Cal 
Applegate, Cal 
Aptos, C 
Arbuckle, Cal 
Arcadia, Cal 
Arizola, 


R. McPherson 
F. A. Stone 
T. F. Williams 
3 Kopp 

. Rice 


. FB. Wildman 

H. M. Shaw 

Geo. Miller 

> W. E. Weaver 
Bakersfield, Cal . Matlack 
6 ha « os 6 ood h's 00 oe A. W. Thornton 


Battle Mountain, 

Bay Point, Cal... 

Bealville, Cal.. 

Beaumont, Cal 

Beaverton, Or. y 
OE gp 5 #4 4° 6'n'a 6 oS 4.6 0 0% J. z. Malone 
Benicia, Cal ‘ 

Ben Lomond, Cal mp. 


Berryman, Cal 

a reer rer J. Jacobson 
Biggs, Cal A. Foster 
Blaisdell, . Morrison 
Bloomington, Cal . Monnett 
NOE MN. s 6s ccsscwcacccns J. B. Knapp 
G. Kraermer 


a eS ee ery J. H. Aram 

SEES Sie. nw & 45 on Sa) oe 0 ae J. T. Clayton 

H. H. Bowman 

M. H. Lawson 

Brentwood, Cal . W. Weihe 

Brighton, Cal... s. 7 e 

Brownsville, Or.. as. James 

Buena Park, Cal... ¢. 3. "icamear 

. C. Powell 

Burlingame, Cal .G. W. Gates 

Buttonwillow, Cal ‘Jc. H. Meves 

“H. Hushbeck 

. H. Lawrence 

SUEMER 5 nic 's > u'g:'6 0 0'b.0 43:4 win a Ae J. B. Ferris 

Calistoga, Cal 
Calwa, Cal 

Cameron, Cal H. Stamford 

Cc. Berry 

H. A. Hinshaw 

R. H. Abbott 


Carpinteria, Cal McFee 
Caruthers, Cal . R. Bercan 
ON EN, CANE. 2 5 os 06d 0 49 0 eae J. Moores 
Casmalia, Cal . Stethens 
Castella, Cal 


Castroville, Cal | R. Estabrook 


NAMES OF AGENTS PACIFIC SYSTEM AND 
LINES IN 


OREGON 


Centerville, Cal 
Central Avenue, Cal . E. Gilbert 
Ceres, Ce . C. Wilson 
ES Boe (ee I. J. Purkeypile 
Charter Oak, Cal............Mrs. F. T. Graham 
Chatewort Park, Cal.......... J. O. Barngrover 
Chemawa, Or...............Mrs. M. Henderson 
0 gs ES ee eee J. Sweeney 
Chino, Cal O. B. Goodwin 
Chualar, Cal 
oe >| ae 
Clackamas, Or. 
Clements, Cal. . 
Clipper Gap, Cal. 
Clovis, Cal 
Coalinga, Cal 


S. Sandholt 


‘L. §. Johnson 
M. Lobner 


Collis, Cal H. J. Hendricks 


Colusa Junction, Cal 
be 6 Ser J. H. Dougherty 
Comstock, Or. . Stewart 
Concepcion, C . Stice 
Concord, Cal 5 

. EF. Leliz 


Cordelia, Cal . D. Gregory 
Corinne, Utah . BE. Johnson 
Cornelius, Or T. Talbot 
Corning, Cal B. D. Wilkinson 
Cornwall, y. 
er J. 

Cottage Grove, Or D 
Cottonwood, Cal 


Cucamonga, ae 
Dallas, Or.. 
Danville, Cal. 


Declez, Cal 
D. c. Kelly 


PPOIANG, NOMA. os oe st cece ne J. U. McDonald 
Cc. C. Larsen 

NR Nn Tale a Sg wi n0 ace re Sw Sees J. S. Egger 
Del Monte, Cal B. F. Wright 
A. H. Reager 

Cc. . Bosworth 

. F. Lucas 

in "M. Kelley 

. N. Kramer 

. McLeod 

. J. Dechman 


J. 
. R. Abernathy 
.G. M. Bassett 
A. N. Leland 
. Geo. 7 ag eee Byers 
. Loofburrow 


Dundee Junction, Or.. 
Dunnigan, Cal 
Dunsmuir, Cal 
Durham, Cal 

Dutch Flat, Cal 
East Berkeley, Cal.. 
East Oakland, Cal... 
East Portland, Or. 
Edenvale, Cal... 
ee eat Cal. 


El Dorado, Cal 
Elk Grove, Cal 


. B. Abbott 
Me WAND, SODAS n5.c0csevcacesdd a. 2. oe 
| ee J. D. Osborne 
Emigrant cee, Cal rie Arenz 
SEIN, EMR isles G6 6 0 dso nd a s03<' J. B. Martin 
Eugene, O . G. Adair 
Exeter, Cal . R. Porter 
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a ee ae a i ee ee ore a ae er, oa 


Fairbanks, Ariz 
Fair Grounds, Cal 


Fair Oaks Bridge, Cal 


y, 


Famoso, Ca 
Farmersville, Cal 
Farmington, Cal 
Felton, Cal 
Fernando, Cal 
Fillmore, Cal 
Firebaugh, Cal 


Florence, in ope eee 


Florin, 


Folsom, Cal SSS 
Forest Grove, Or........ 


Fowler, Cal 
Fresno, Cal. 
Fresno, 
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H. J. Hughes 
W. G. Stevenson 
R. F. Aguilar 
:*%. W. Tighe 


EB. McKinstry 
G. A. Toney 


siisis: avo pele ateee J. Kinney 
petra oe I. G. Singleton 
iG. A; 


Leon 
J. F. Hixson 
Henry Avila 


Fruitvale, Cal................Miss J. C, Marple 
Fruto, Rg Pala retstersbsc wie puss ater oles J. O. Thrower 
JE Se” CSP a Pe ee R. N. Glaggett 
Galt, Cal niga ales Rvicys io bte cota. le ye ale mite J. 

Gaston, Or. 

Gaviota, R. Compton 
UNS RONEN 5i 08s Ss -- nia ie-> a 5-6 Siete J. L. Berry 
Germantown, Cal............. Mrs. F. M. Smith 
PONV BR NOR os 6s s.0 ay 06 Cc. E. D. LeLashmutt 
Giant, Cal F. Roller 
ASN I RON yon oo ics oo oe sce ba F. E. Black 
Gila SOME NEN ony as .erc'c bre wg och ae H. V. Johnson 
Gilroy, . A. Stewart 


J. R. Allen 
dichwaok, "Cal Pa eis te auwteosaiels wine einen ~ Ag Hadley 
Golconda, Nev Mushett 
pac Hill, Or : ra ‘teen 

N. Davidson 

Brown 

>. R. Wilson 

be Crosby 

Goshen Junction, Cz . & Bry 

Grants Pass, Or . Jester 

Guadalupe, Cal H. Danneberg 

Guaymas, Mex T. Marcor 

Guinda, C . L. Nieman 
Halleck, Nev 


Hanford, Cal 
Harrisburg, Or 
Hayward, Cal Ty. Knightly 
Hercules, Cal.. " Bermingham 
RRR OMMIMMNR MON 5 0'sa's 5,5 5 caie ig'o.ered 2 . R. Harcourt 
Hillsboro, Or. . E. Beckwith 
Hollister, Cal A. Johnson 
Honcut, Cal *. W. Weaver 
— Pe Ss. Z Smith 
RONEN WOES a5 (65-019 5 6.656. 4:0! 4.0 ¥ 0 5,89 od Ward 
PRRMNRBM RE 5 ogc osx) 5: Koes a Javo.6 5 a/@ cee I. Isaacson 
ftU CC CR. J. J. Cullen 
Huron, Cal H. C. Williams 
Imuris, Mex 
go Or 
Indio, Cal.. We. d: McIntyre 
LUCA SE U1 SESS Ree ena eek eee ra aor M. W. Gordon 
O. P. Hoff 
Irvington, Cal . L. Chase 
eo Sa aa Mrs. b McDonald 
RNIN RO 0.6 a oaks diipie 8 oS 0 ase 8S. T. Johnson 
Jewetta, Cal . L. Robey 
L. B. Moore 
Woolsey 
. a Reichardt 
RRMA ENE MOURN Soo 9,56 baie as ‘0 Seve po os aoe J. J. Miller 
BRPEAV AIO, MOI 6 oc 0.5.00 5:6'S sees Miss L. K. 
Keswick, Cal 
Kingsburg, Cal 
King’s City, Cal 
Kirkwood, Cal A. H. Harris 
Klamathon, Le eee rrunrs Sees J. F. Moran 
Knight’s Landing, Cal Miss N. E. McInerny 
LES 0) a J. T. LeMasters 
Lancaster, Cal 


Lathrop, Cal F. M. Driscoll 
Laurel, Cal D. A. La Porte 
Lawrence, Cal . BE. West 
Lebanon, Or. . A. Bassett 
Leland, Or H. S. Bond 


Lemon, Cal 


Lemoore, Cal 
oN Perici ree fr A. A. Miller 


A. C. Fleming 
Lindsday, Cal S. I. Titcomb 
Live Oak, Cal S. F. Ruff 
MV OIIONE,, CAL... 655s cccsesccse J. L. Mitchell 
DEM COD iain oo 6:0 5.0550 00:0 0 0.80 J. F. Gwin 
RNIN fo 356. 6:55 00010609 6 dale sre eieae E. Campbell 
——- Cal G. H. Dasher 
Lodi, Cal 


Long Beach, Cal 

Loomis, Cal. Meas card lols ccira sie tesserae ere cp _— 
Lordsburg, Cal 

Lordsburg, N. M. 

Lorenzo, Cal.. 

Lorin, Cal 

Los Alamitos, Cal 

Los Angeles, Cal., Arcade Depot..H. R. Bingham 
— Angeles, Commercial St E. T. Huchston 


Los Angeles, First St Bb. D. Curl 

Los Angeles, Naud Junction....... M. H. Wilson 

Los Angeles, River Station......... J. H. Badgley 

E. M. Kruger 
BE. L 


Los Banos, Cal 
Los Gatos, Cal . Ford 
TGUOIDOR. NOC ecsc.5 ova sc cw a se ceus pry pene 
Madera, Cal ds ckey 
So Gener erase a ~ Bicknell 
Madrone, Cal n .* Pinard 
Martinez, . 8. Ayers 
Magdalena, Mex 

Malaga, Cal : 

Maricopa, Ariz............+.+.:. Cc: 

Marion, O 

Marysville, Cal 

Maxwell, C 

Mayfield, Cal 

McCoy, Or 

BRITTO, CAL. occ ck scenes e ees ae 
MeMinnville, Or 

McPherson, Cal 


Mendota, Cal 
Menlo Park, Cal 


Metz, Cal 
Middle Creek, Cal 


Milpitas, Cal 5 
Milton, Cal >. G. Humphreys 


I HOM oa aco ss an 'osa's o00 4 8 ace.e J. R. Murphy 
Mill City, Nev W. R. Rich 
Minturn, Cal 
Modesto, Cal 


Monmouth, Or 
Monrovia, Cal 
Montague, Cal 
Montalvo, a 


Monterey, Cal 

Montpellier, Cal 
Mootener,. COL. «<6 ..2< 06 68s Miss uw "]. Burrows 
Morgan Hill, Cal Cc: = Robertson 
Mott, Cal J. Tucker 
NE et Oo ofa as 056: 50''0i 6 0 5:0. «ease cers % M. Isham 
MN I OIE soca -9 0:6. 0 0a: sr 0 0501s eae J. W. Hook 
Mountain View, L. B. Allen 
Myrtle Creek, Or 
E. Bonsall 
J. C. Stannard 
H. H. Jordan 
. R. Dickens 
Cc. Gordon 


Napa Junction, Cal 
Naples, Cal 


Newberg, Or . R. Satchwell 
Newcastle, Cal . S. Anderson 
New aweee Mills, Cal 

MUNI, CR so ¢.0'0's 0.0 6,4 0:4 2 ss sieigueie J. 


Newman, Cal . Bourne 
Newport Beach, Cal . Wilkinson 
Niles, Cal S. O. Higley 


Nobel, 
Nogales, 
Nord, Cal 
Nordhoff, Cal 


H. 
North Wettes0s CO 6.4 ss esis: Mrs. K. A. Rowland 
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North renee. Ae! harf, Cal J. J. MeCudden 
North Yambill, Or............. Mrs. F. D. Stott 
Norwalk, Cale aR Pee ee M. D. Fraser 
Oakdale, Cz 2. C. Crawford 

a. E. Boyd 
Oakland, Cal., Creek Ferry C . Sampson 
Oakland, Cal., Ist & B’way J. Malley 
Oakland, Cal., 14th street.......... E. R. Jones 
Oakland, Cal., 16th street ’. H. Mahoney 
Oakland, Cal., 7th & B’way...Miss M. B. DeCora 
Oakland, Cal., Pier ............Miss K. Potwin 
Oakland, Cal., 7th & Webster . E. Smith 
Oakland, Cal., Pine street . Gonzales 
Oakland, Cal., Center Bergsten 
Oakland, Cal., L. Myers 
Oakland, Cal., Trengove 
Oakland, Cal., . Congdon 
Oakland, Cal., Clinton street.....M. Y. Rochford 
Oakland, Cal., 23d avenue ‘s. L. Rivers 
Cos Sg ees y. Houston 
Oceano, Cal . C. Gale 
Ocean View. 


Myrtle 
Oak street 


Oil City, 

Old Beach 
Ontario, . MeNeill 
Orange, Cal x. Sproule 
Oreana, Nev ". S. Ronk 
Hoopengarner 


’. Condon 


0. he Sl Se E. L. 
Orland, Cal H. L. Morebeck 
Oroville, Cal . H. Dixon 
err sare 
Oswego, Or. + C. Garfield 
Oxnard, Cal 
Pacific Grove, 
Pajaro, Cal 
Palermo, ¢ 
Palisade, N 
Palmdale, Cal 
Palm Springs, Cal 
Palo Alto, Cal R. Danneberg 
Pantano, Ariz . Hazzard 
a See ares A. H. Irving 
’. Swink 
Pasadena, J. R. Downs 
Paso Robles, Cal 3, W. Holston 
PRES, SURGE win nw ccsxeendnevcnnit A. J. Locke 
Penryn, Cal 
Perrydale, Or 
Pesquarea, Mex 
2. (3. irae a. AG 
..M. O. Bicknell 
SES EDC ns ix:6:0 me eb ein 55a M. B. V. Soule 
PEED 6 cack ew nteveceesiw cosa J. H. Smith 
oo ha | rr M. C. Porter 
oo he eraser J. J. Kelley 
Placerville, Cal I < 
Pleasanton, Cal 
ET CT Gena wks ba sais Ses 6» keen J. James 
Pomona, Cal x. L. Travis 
Port Costa, Cal . H. Ward 
Porterville, Cal 
Portland, Or., Jefferson street 
Portland, Depot, Or 
Portland, E. Washington St. 
Port Los Angeles, eee M. 
Promontory, . E. 
Puente, . ws 
J RS eres M. Bowman 
Ravenna, Cal B. Lardner 
1 SSS rns M. D. Lehrfeld 
Red B W. H. Jones 
Redding, 


iH. Peter 
. A. Nickels 
Cc. O. Creighton 


Pheenix, Ariz. 


McKelvey 
. Miss 1. H. Rumbaugh 
Jamison 
Murphy 
Caldwell 


R. A. Martin 
eee es J. E. Guy 
Redlands Junction, Cal...........¢ J. A. Rimpau 
CEE MONEE 5 in 60s 60s earn ne ee W. C. McLeod 
Redwood, Cal *. H. Eckhart 
. Wasgatt 

Reedville, J. B. Im lay 
v J. H. Williamson 
4. S. Pence 

H. Uren 

r R. Gray 

W: addell 


Ripon, Cal 
Riverside, Cal 
Rocklin, Cal 
OSS Seer Tie me 
Roseburg, 
Roseville, 
Rumsey, 
Russell, 
Rutherford, Cal 
Rye Patch, Nev 


Johnson 
P. Adams 
F. BE. W: alters 


Sacramento, C2 . 
Saginaw, OF.........-sseseseses Cc. O. Pearson 
W. Merriman 


Salton, Cal 
Sanger, Cal 
San Ardo, Cal 
San Bernardino, 
San Sanesaatare. 
San Carlos, 
San Diego, Cal 
San Dimas, Cal 
San Francisco, Cal., 
San Francisco, 3d _ street 
San Francisco, Valencia street... 
San Francisco, King street 
San Francisco, Creek Ferry 
San Gabriel, 
San Jose, Cal., Broad Gauge Depot. . 
San Jose, Cal., Fourth street. Miss L. . O’Hanlon 
San Jose, Cal., Nar. Gauge Depot. .F. Donahoo 
San Leandro, Cal ote, iS McLaughiin 
San Lucas, ’. C. Raymond 
San Luis Obispo, Cal . Whitmer 
Gan Marin. Cel. .....2...... MTB, ‘M. 5: Hadley 
San Mateo, Cal . A. Peckham 
San Miguel, H. E. Remington 
SS ESR 6” ees J. H. Chichester 
eS es a eee Pee bag oor 
San Pedro Wharf, 
San Simon, Ariz 
oe SS eee eer re L. 
OE | a een E.G. 
Santa Barbara, Cz Richardson 
Santa Clara, Cal . H. Quivey 
OO a ey J. W. Lewis 
Santa Margarita, Cal...........M. A. Michelson 
Sante Momsen, Cal........cceed ”. McPherson 
Santa Paula, Cal xq R. McIntosh 
Santa Rosa, Cal . Stone 
Santa Susana, . Villegas 
Sargent, Cal . Stuart 
Sather, . Nelson 
Saticoy, Cal ). Kilson 
Saugus, . K. Cairns 
Sedan, ¢ ". Vander Vaart 
Selma, C . H. Bagley 
Sentinel, . E. Badgley 
OTA SES err aw ete eer aeres J. Mahoney 
Shasta Springs, Cal 
Shedd, 
Shellville Junction, ¢ J. Cummings 
ER err J. T. Briggs 
Sheridan, Or. G. H. Howe 
I a le o's:iv@ a:40 0-0 6 4 ba oe OO J. C. Smock 
Shingle Springs, ¢ l. C. Morebeck, Sr. 
Shorb, C J. C. Porter 
Silverton, Montgomery 
Sims, (¢ ”. S. La Shells 
See a en ee ere J. D. Blitch 
Si » ‘. I. Galbreath 
’. H. Metcalf 
Abernethy 
.. O. Stewart 
South San Francisco, Cal......... J. F. Linthurst 
South Vallejo, Cal.................d J. Robinson 
H. R. Lynes 


H.-G, Southworth 
Smith 

;: ecnetin 

..G. M. Brewster 
H. M. Arndt 


Beta Ness G. E. Beach 
F. D. Howard 
i W. Harrison 
a _R. Chappel 
x. A. White 

E. Hays 
H. F. ininy 


O. Breeden 
Richardson 


Soldiers’ Home, Cai 
Soledad, Cal 


St. Helena, Cal 
Standard Soap Works, Cal 
Stege, Cal 
co es RB” re W. 
Stockton, . D. Fish 
oe ee 4. L. Van Mater 
Sudden, Paynter 
Suisun, . Sheppa 
Summerland, Cal . E. Sloan 
Summit, Cal . BE. Scott 
J F. A. Robinson 
Sunol, . G. Bayley 
ML ON EEG as 50 oS) cle Sie b poh em wee J. E. Robertson 
Suver, - McLane 
pL eer E. H. Dunham 
Tallmann, 
Tangent, Or 
Tecoma, Nev. 
Tehachapi, Cal 
Tehama, Cal J. 
phe ee ere: a 
UM ESRI G cps )a-csce os sis 0 010 oa A. W. Davis 
Texas Hill, Ariz . M. Rahm 
Tipton, Cal Rexroot 


~C ‘hamberlain 
Sellick 
Foster 
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Toano, Utah . Q. Bednark Watsonville, Cal . E. Harvey 
SVN NEMNMET (4 2's ss ao cup me wee oe W. G. Bowman Wells, Nev . F. Stanton 
Towles, Cal . W. Towle Wellsdale, ‘ . N. Williamson 
DPR AG) EMR 8 oda: Siete 4. -nle ws ini oe . Burnham Westley, Cz ’. G. Carey 
Traver, 2. W. Crosby West Berkeley, Ce . W. Dutton 
Tres Pinos, Cz ’. E. Barber West Fork, Or ’. A. Pearson 
Tropico, Cal ‘s. E. C. Thompson Pa Saar J. W. Dickinson 
Truckee, Cal ‘.. B. White | a er re eer M. E. Gough 
Tualatin, . R. Henry West Stayton, Or H. B. Condit 
le ee errr re re res R. Lowrie Co A ee if Blackford 
Tudor, Cal J. E. Strief Whiteson, Or . M. Boyd 
Whittier, Cz . B. Schenck 

Turlock, Cal *. W. Hosmer Wilbur, f . L. Cobb 
Turner, . O. Thomas Ng Rg 5 soiree iain Salmo norele mote J. N. Lean 
BURA EA OR So fois oo cc 8k 4 ao aoa WG w Soto tesa M. Dilley Williams, . C. Pelton 
University, Cal . E. Gilbert Willows, Cz W. W. Scott 
Upton, Cal Geo. R. Dixon Wilmington, Cz T. B. Hayes 
Vacaville, C S. F. Ellison Winnemucca, Nev 3. H. Kitto 
Vail, i a * OE ee eae a ROAR I. W. Heilig 
Vallejo Junction, Cal Ed. Hevey Winthrop, Cal . J. Sheppard 
Walley Meprtmes), SOI 6 oso o.0 eos oe oe ccd J. D. Baker i RR OE) or ree A. S. Rosenbaum 
Verdi, N . T. Stackpoole NN, MORNE 5 i555 ay cu caiiaira <a, «8 05,004 I. A. Morris 
Vina, C ‘. L. Baxter Woodville, : . V. Jones 
Visali st. J. Caudron Woodland, Or W. V. Jones 
C. Hamlin WYRE Oe COA 6. 5. a ee os din we oes DO Ae ey 

WAGSWOPTH, INOVs 06:6 bce ss see G. A. McPherson Yolo, J. S. Brown 
Wallace, . F. F. Merrill Yonecalla, Or R. Westenheiser 
Walnut Creek, Cal P. W. Compton Yountville, Cc. E. Hilton 
Walters, Cal G. L. Curtis Yuba City, Cal S. F. Warren 
Warm Springs, Cz . C. Schley J SE” eae ee J. B. Le Compte 
eo y iC. ae Ce, ame, ame. | MOMNOTE. Us iki it nccaveaiens ee & Ce 








cet ont Washington 


FAST TIME - - 
NO CHANGE OF CARS 
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That's the Story of Our Personally Conducted Excursions 


‘SUNSET ROUTE-PIEDMONT AIR LINE 


Excursions Leave San Francisco—Mondays, Wednesdays, Fridays 
Los Angeles—Tuesdays, Thursdays, Saturdays 


ASK ANY SOUTHERN PACIFIC AGENT, OR WRITE 


A. M. BARNUM, Pacific Coest Pass. Agent M. McCANTS, Traveling Passenger Agent 
©3353 Market St., Sen Francisco 207 W. Third St., Los Angeles 
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The lowest Send 10cts. 
rates - the for Alaska 
best service Artcalendar 


























TACIFIC COAST STEAMSHIP CO. 
Ticket Office,4.New Montgomery St.CPalace Hotel) 
C.D.DUNANN, General Passenger Agent lOMarkel’Si: SanFrancisco 


SET ADV SE 
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IF YOU ARE 


|GOING 
mr AST 


IT WILL BE WELL 
FOR YOU TO 
BEAR IN MIND 
THAT 


The Denver & Rio Grande 
and Rio Grande Western 


“The Scenic Line of the World” 


Offers to the traveler an intensely interesting route over the Rocky 
mountains, through Utah and Colorado. The scenery en route is 
wonderful— beyond description— mighty snow-clad peaks, gorgeous 
rock colorings, weird formations, picturesque canyons, and, in fact, all 
the noted sight places can be viewed only on this route. The only line 
passing directly through Salt Lake City and Denver en route to the east. 


Through first-class sleepers daily between San 
Francisco and Chicago and 5Sé. Louis. 


Through personally conducted excursions daily 
to Chicago, St. Louis and Boston. 





FOR FREE ILLUSTRATED BOOKLETS ADDRESS 
J. D. MANSFIELD, General Agent, JOHN A. BECKWITH, City Passenger Agent, 
625 Market St., San Francisco, Calif. 1118 Broadway, Oakland, Calif. 


LeROY B. JOHNSON, Freight and Pass. Agt., W. C. McBRIDE, General Agent, 
11 East Santa Clara St., San Jose, Calif. 124 Third St., Portland, Ore. 


JOHN T. SKELTON, Freight and Pass. Agt., TIMOTHY MEE, Traveling Passenger Agent. 
1017 Second St., Sacramento, Calif. 230 S. Spring St., Los Angeles, Calif. 


S.K. HOOPER, Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent, Denver, Colo. 
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\ SACRAMENTO COUNTY BLOOD ORANCE 


YOU CAN GROW THEM 
FOR PLEASURE AND PROFIT 





WRITE THE GENERAL MANAGER OF THE 


CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 


214 J Street, Sacramento 


FOR ORANGE AND OTHER PAMPHLETS 








Be 0 0 ee 


Buy a Home in 
California 


Alfalfa Field 

















HOW THIS GREAT LIVE-STOCK FEED GROWS IN MERCED COUNTY 


All kinds of Fruits to For Dairying purposes the 

which the soil of Cali- lands in this County are 

fornia is adapted are unexcelled by any other 
grown in Merced section of the State 


a Wee = ness wild 


NUTS, GRAPES, MELONS and VEGETABLES 
Uniformly Give Best Results 


ONE OF THE FINEST IRRIGATING SYSTEMS in the STATE 


Terms of Sale Satisfactory to any Responsible Buyer 


For full particulars and illustrated pamphlet call on or address 


CROCHKER-HUFFMAN LAND & WATER CO. 


CROCKER BUILDING, SAN FRANCISCO, or MERCED, CALIFORNIA 
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Be se 


TUCSON 


me IDEAL CITY 
of THE SOUTHWEST 




















STREET SCENE IN TUCSON 


A PERFECT WINTER RESORT 


ARIZONA 


THE LAND OF SUNSHINE 


For Information Apply to CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 
TUCSON, ARIZONA 
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SOUTHERN PACIFIC COMPANY 


ARRANGEMENT OF THROUGH CAR SERVICE 


OGDEN ROUTE 
EAST BOUND. WEST BOUND. 


No.2. OVERLAND LIMITED—Electric Lighted No.1. QVERLAND LIMITED—Electric Lighted 
a Vestibuled Train. Composite dn Prete Vestibuled Train. Composite 
Buffet-Library Car, Fourteen Section Drawing Buffet-Library Car, Fourteen Section Drawing 
Room Sleeping Car, Compartment-Observation Room Sleeping Car, Compartment-Observation 
Car and Diner San Francisco to Chicago, via Car and Diner Chicago to San Francisco, via 
Cheyenne and Omaha. Omaha and Cheyenne. 

Double Drawing Room Sleeping Car and Double Drawing Room Sleeping Car and 
Dining Car San Francisco to Chicago, via Dining Car Chicago to San Francisco, via 
Denver and Omaha. Omaha and Denver. 

Wide Vestibule Parlor Car San Francisco Wide Vestibule Parlor Car Sacramento to 
to Sacramento. San Francisco. 


No. 44 ATLANTIC EXPRESS — Daily — Wide 

Vestibule Buffet Sleeping Car San fr ncisco No.3. PACIFIC EXPRESS -— Daily — Wide Vesti- 
to Chicago, via Cheyenne and Omaha; also bule Sleeping Car Chicago to San Francisco 
San Francisco to Denver, via Grand Junction. via Omaha and Cheyenne. 

Tourist Car San Francisco to Kansas City, Wide Vestibule Buffet Sleeping Car Denver 
via Cheyenne and Denver. to San Francisco. 

Diners San Francisco to Chicago. onan ae co Scone to San Fran- 

No. 6 ATLANTIC EXPRESS—Daily—Vestibuled CU ay ae ae act Art 

Drawing Room Sleeping Car and Dining Car Diners Chicago to San Francisco. 
San Francisco to Chicago, via Cheyenne and 
Omaha. No. 5. PACIFIC EXPRESS — Daily — Vestibuled 

Vestibuled Double Drawing Room Sleeping Drawing Room Sleeping Car and Dining Car 
Car and Dining Car San Francisco to Chi- Chicago to San Francisco, via Omaha and 
cago, via Denver and Omaha. Cheyenne; also via Omaha and Denver. 

Wide Vestibuled Drawing Room Sleeping Vestibuled Standard Sleeping Car St. Louis 
Car San Francisco to St. Louis, via Pueblo to San Francisco, via Kansas City and 
and Kansas City. Pueblo. 

Free Reclining Chair Car San Francisco to Free Reclining Chair Car Ogden to San 
Ogden. Francisco. 

Tourist Sleeping Car San Francisco to Chi- Tourist Car Kansas City to San Francisco, 
cago, via Cheyenne and Omaha. via Denver and Cheyenne. 

Tourist Sleeping Car San Francisco to Den- Tourist Sleeping Car Denver to San Fran- 
ver, via Salt Lake. cisco, via Grand Junction. 


SUNSET ROUTE-—VIA FRESNO 
FROM SAN FRANCISCO— EAST BOUND. TO SAN FRANCISCO—WEST BOUND. 
No. 8. CRESCENT CITY EXPRESS - Daily — ; 
Buffet Drawing Room Ce eh a San No. 9. PACIFIC EXPRESS —Daily—Observation 
Francisco to Los Angeles and New Orleans. Sleeper and Compartment Sleeper New Or- 
Drawing Room Sleeper Bakersfield to Los An- leans to Los Angeles and San Francisco, Bak- 
geles; Tourist Car San Francisco to Chicago, ersfield to San Francisco. Sleeper Fresno to 
Via Ei Paso, Rock Island tine San Pranelseo, Diner and chair Car New Or 
No. 26. THE OWL LIMITED — Daily — Solid Chicago to San Francisco, via El Paso, Rock 
hr ere | Rie Pgs gg Buffet Car and Island line. 
*ullman Sleeping Cars San Francisco to Los’ No, 25. THE OWL LIMITED-— Daily — Soli 
: ° 5 | y olid 
Angeles ; Dining Car San Francisco to Vestibuled Train. Composite Buffet Car and 
Fresno, and Mojave to Ios Angeles. Sleeper Pullman Sleeping Cars Los Angeles to San 
a chemegp ag to Bakersfield. Coach San Francisco; Coach Fresno to San Francisco. 
rancisco to Fresno. Dining Car Los Angeles to Mojave, and 
No. 50. Sleeper San Francisco to Fresno. Fresno to San Francisco. 


SUNSET ROUTE—COAST LINE 


SOUTH BOUND. NORTH BOUND. 


No. 22. COAST LINE LIMITED—Daily—Parlor No. 21. COAST LINE LIMITED — Daily — Parlor 
Car, Free Reclining Chair Car, Smoking Car Car, Free Reclining Chair Car, Observation 
and Dining Car San Francisco to Los Angeles. Car and Dining Car Los Angeles to San Fran- 

No. 10. SUNSBT LIMITED—Daily—Observation cisco. 
ae Car San oe bs New Orleans ; 

ompartment Car Los Angeles to New Or- ; ae 
leans; also Sleeper Los Angeles to Chicago, No % SUNSET LIMITE D—Daily—Dining 
via El Paso and C. R. I. & P. Ry. Room Sleeper New Orleans to Los Angeles 
Diner and Chair Car San Francisco to New and San Francisco. — 
Orleans. Annex Compartment Car New Or- Diner and Chair Cars Los Angeles to San 
leans to New York. Tourist Cars daily to Francisco. Tourist Cars from Eastern points 
Los Angeles and Eastern points. and Los Angeles to San Francisco daily. 


SHASTA ROUTE 


NORTH AND EAST BOUND. WEST AND SOUTH BOUND. 


No. 16. OREGON EXPRESS —Daily—Drawing No. 1S. CALIFORNIA EXPRESS — Daily-Draw- 
— Sleeping Car San Francisco to Port- ing Room Sleeping Car Portland to San Fran- 
and. cisco. 

Drawing Room Sleeping Car San Francisco Drawing Room Sleeping Car Dunsmuir to 
to Dunsmuir. San Francisco. 

Tourist Sleeping Car San Francisco to Tourist Sleeping Car Portland to San Fran- 
Portland and Sacramento to Portland. cisco; also Portland to Sacramento. 

Chair Car San Francisco to Portland. Dining Car between Roseburg and San 

Dining Car between San Francisco and Francisco. 
Roseburg. Chair Car Portland to San Francisco. 

No. 12. GHAGTA EXPRESS&-Daily- Buffet Draw- No. Il. SHASTA EXPRESS—Daily — Buffet Draw- 
ing Room Sleeping Car San Francisco to ing Room Sleeping Car Portland to San Fran- 
Portland. cisco. 

Tourist Sleeping Car San Francisco to Tourist Sleeping Car Portland to San Fran- 
Portland. cisco. 
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SOUTHERN PACIFIC COMPANY 


THROUGH TOURIST CARS 


OGDEN 
EAST BOUND 


No. 4. ATLANTIC EXPRESS—Daily 
DarLty Tourist car San Francisco to Kansas 
City, via Cheyenne and Denver and U. 
R. R. 


Through Tourist Cars—Personally conducted 
SUNDAYS, Sacramento to Chicago (from Los 
Angeles), via Salt Lake, Denver and Omaha. 
ag ees San Francisco to St. Louis, via Salt 
sake and Pueblo. 
TURSDAYS. Sacramento to Chicago (from Los 
Angeles), via Salt Lake, Denver and Omaha. 
TUESDAYS, San Francisco to Chicago, via Salt 
Lake, Pueblo and Kansas City. 
WEDNESDAYS, Sacramento to Chicago (from 
Los Angeles), via Salt Lake, Denver and 


Omaha. 
WEDNESDAYS, Sacramento to Chicago and St. 
Paul (from Los Angeles), via Cheyenne and 


Omaha. 

WEDNESDAYS and ow Los Angeles to 
Chicago, via D. & I CG. 2; a> a. W., 
via Coast Division. 

THURSDAYS, Sacramento to Chicago (from Los 
Angeles), via Salt Lake, Denver and Omaha. 

THURSDAYS, San Francisco to St. Louis, via 
Salt Lake, Denver and Kansas City. 

FRIDAYS, Sacramento to Chicago (from Los 
Angeles), via Cheyenne and Omaha. 

FRIDAYS, Sacramento to Chicago (from Los 
Angeles), via Salt Lake, Pueblo and Kansas 


City. 
SATURDAYS, Sacramento to Chicago (from Los 
Angeles), via Salt Lake, Pueblo and Omaha. 
SATURDAYS, SUNDAYS and MONDAYS, Los 
Angeles to Chicago, via U. P., C. & N. W., 
via Coast Division. 
No. 6. ATLANTIC EXPRESS—Daily 
DaiLy* Free Reclining Chair Car San Fran- 
cisco to Ogden. 
DaiLty Tourist Sleeper San Francisco to Chi- 
cago, via Cheyenne and Omaha, U. P 
DaiLy Tourist Sleeping Car San Francisco to 
Denver, via Salt Lake, D. & R. G. Ry. 


ROUTE 
WEST BOUND 


No. 3. PACIFIC EXPRESS-— Daily 
DaiLy Tourist Sleeping Car Chicago to San 
Francisco, via Omaha and Cheyenne, U. P. 
R.. 2. 

Through Tourist Cars—Personally conducted 
TUESDAYS from Chicago to Los Angeles, via 
Omaha and Ogden, C. & N. W., U. P. R. R. 
THURSDAYS from Chicago P. a ae via 
Omaha and Ogden, C. & N. , Us PR. BR. 
TUESDAYS, St. Paul to Los Psa via Omaha 
and Ogden, C. St. P., M. & O., U. P. R. R. 


No.5. PACIFIC EXPRESS-— Daily 
DaiLy Free Reclining Chair Car Ogden to San 
Francisco. 
DatiLy Tourist Car Kansas City to San Fran- 
cisco, via Denver and Cheyenne, U. P. R. R. 
DaiLty Tourist Sleeping - Denver to San 
Francisco, via D. & R. G. Ry. 


Through Tourist ange neil conducted 

MONDAYS from Chicago to Los Angeles, via 
Omaha, Denver and Ogden. 

TUESDAYS from Chicago to Los Angeles, via 
Kansas City, Pueblo and Ogden. 

TUESDAYS from Chicago to Los Angeles, via 
Omaha, Pueblo and Ogden. 

WEDNESDAYS from Chicago to Los Angeles, via 
Omaha, Denver and Ogden. 

WEDNESDAYS from St. Louis to San Francisco, 
via Kansas City, Denver and Ogden. 

THURSDAYS from Chicago to San Francisco, 
via Omaha, Pueblo and Ogden. 

THURSDAYS from Chicago to Los Angeles, via 
Omaha, Pueblo and Ogden. 

THURSDAYS from Chicago to Los Angeles, via 
Kansas City, Pueblo and Ogden. 

SATURDAYS from Chicago to Los Angeles, via 
Omaha, Pueblo and Ogden. 


SUNSET ROUTE—-VIA SANTA BARBARA 


FROM SAN FRANCISCO—EAST BOUND 


No. 10. SUNSET LIMITED—Daily 
Free Reclining Chair Car San Francisco to 
New Orleans. 
Through Tourist Cars—Personally conducted 
DaiLy Tourist Sleepers San Francisco to Los 
Angeles. 

MONDAYS, WEDNESDAYS and FRIDAYS, San 
Francisco to Washington, D. C., via New Or- 
leans. 

MONDAYS and THURSDAYS, San Francisco to 
Cincinnati, via New Orleans. 

TUESDAYS, San Francisco to Chicago, 
Orleans. 

WEDNESDAYS, San Francisco to Memphis, via 
R. Cc. O. & G. 

MONDAYS, San Francisco to St. 
I., Wabash. 

THU RSDAYS, San are o to St. Paul, 
I. and C., St. P. M. & (¢ 

TUESDAYS, San Reaatines ‘to St. 
and C. G. W 


via New 
Louis, via R. 
via R. 


Paul, via R. I. 


TO SAN FRANCISCO—WEST BOUND 


No. 7. PACIFIC COAST EXPRESS-—Daily 
DaiLy Tourist Sleepers Los Angeles to San 
Francisco. 
Through Tourist Cars—Fersonally conducted 
TUESDAYS and FRIDAYS, Cincinnati to San 
Francisco, via I. C 
WEDNESDAYS, Chicago to San Francisco, via 
a ll 
TUESDAYS, Memphis to San Francisco, via C. 
RL. 3. 
TUESDAYS, St. Louis to San Francisco, 
ee ee Oe A 
T a ee St. Paul to San Francisco, via C., 
. P. M. & O. and R. I. 
TU psDays St. Paul to San Francisco, via R. I. 
and ¢ G. W 
MONDAYS WEDNESDAYS and 
Washington to San Francisco. 


via C. 


FRIDAYS, 


SUNSET ROUTE—-VIA FRESNO 


No. 8. CRESCENT CITY EXPRESS - Daily 


Da1Ly Tourist Car San Francisco to Chicago, 
via El Paso and C. R. I. & P. Ry 


Through Tourist Cars—Personally conducted 
TUESDAYS, Oakland to St. 
tonio and M. K. & T. 
THURSDAYS, Oakland to St. 
tonio, M. K. & T. and C. G. 
FRIDAYS, Los Angeles to St. Louis, via Fort 
Worth, Little Rock and T. & P. and I. M. 


Louis, via San An- 


Paul, via San An- 
Ww. 


SUNSET LIMITED—Daily 
DatLty Free Reclining Chair Cars New Or- 
leans to Los Angeles. Tourist Car Chicago 
to Oakland, via C. R. I. & P. Ry. and El Paso. 
Through Tourist Cars—Personally conducted 
TO SAN FRANCISCO 
From Washington, D. C.. MONDAYS, WEDNES- 
DAYS and FRIDAYS, via New Orleans. 
From St. Louis TUESDAYS; El Paso FRIDAYS. 
From Minneapolis WEDS.; El Paso SUNDAYS. 
THURSDAYS, St. Louis to Los Angeles, via T. 
& P., Fort Worth and I. M. 


No. 9. 
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SOUTHERN PACIFIC COMPANY 
THROUGH TOURIST CARS 


SHASTA ROUTE 





NORTH AND EAST BOUND WEST AND SOUTH BOUND 
No. 16. OREGON BXPRESS-— Daily No. 15. CALIFORNIA EXPRESS— Daily 
DaiLy Tourist Sleeping Car San Francisco to Da1Ly Tourist Sleeping Car Portland to San 
Portland and Sacramento to Portland. Francisco; also Portland to Sacramento. 
No. 12. SHASTA EXPRESS-— Daily No. Il. SHASTA BXPRESS—Daily 
DaiLy Tourist Sleeping Car San Francisco to Dar1Ly Tourist Sleeping Car Portland to San 
Portland. Francisco. 
POPOL A. 








Mount Tamalpais Military Academy 


SAN RAFAEL, CALIFORNIA 


Accredited by the Universities 
ARTHUR CrRosBy, D. D. “ r ‘ Headmaster 


MajJOR MATTHEW A. BATSON (Captain U. S. A.) 


Detailed by the Secretary of War as Instructor in 
Military Science and Tactics 


MajJOoR ANDREW J. KIRK ; : Commandant 
DuNCAN MACKINNON ‘ Head of Junior School 











GUAYMAS 


on the 


Southern 
Pacific 
Sunset | 
Route Information 

ane Bureau 


Great Winter Resort 


Paradise for Sportsmen 
. P 613 MARKET STREET 


For beautifully illustrated pamphlet on San Francisco, Cal. 
SONORA, THE EMPIRE STATE 
OF THE WEST MEXICAN COAST, 


send ten cents to Headquarters for travelers 
Full information, free, about California 
J. A. NAUGLE Lots of literature 
General Passenger Agent Send your mail in our care 


SONORA RAILWAY 


Guaymas - Mexico WM. MCMURRAY, AGENT 
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HICKMAN | 
‘STANISLAUS COUNTY 
OFFERS TO HOMESEEKERS Pe 
IN CALIFORNIA ANY PART OF 


15000 ACRES CHOICE LAND 
FOR 


aC, I% Ges. ag 
2G.» OS General Faring \ 
FOR PARTICULARS ADDRESS OWNERS 


A.B.COSTIGAN & Co. 
215 BATTERY ST. SAN FRANCISCO, 
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MAKES ONE WELL AND HAPPY 





Fishing... I[dlin FTuntip 
Swimming. cd Baths 


Flo? Sprineds. - Varied Sports 
ALL THE YEAR THROUGH AT 


HOTEL EL PASO DE ROBLES 


~ NEWLY FITTED. - . -LATEST IMPROVEMENTS 


WA.JUNKER, bcc and Mana&er~ 
Fer Averhy manager FTotel del Monte 


PASO ROBLES - __ CALIFORNIA 
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INFORMATION ABOUT 
California and the Far West 








If exact information about special sections of California and other Western 


States is desired write to the officials named in the following list. 


Simply ask for 


facts wished for, say you saw name and address in SuNSET MAGAZINE and a ready 


and prompt response is assured. 


CALIFORNIA 


Alameda Board of Trade, C. P. Magagnos, Sec’y 

Anaheim Merchants’ Club, R. Melrose, Secretary 

Benicia Improvement Club, J. M. Burke, Sec'y 

Berryessa Fruit Growers’ Union, H. F. Lord, Sec’y 

Berkeley Board of Trade, R. C. Staats, Sec’y 

Biggs Board of Trade, C. N. Brown, Secretary 

California Promotion Committee, Rufus P. Jen- 
nings, Executive Officer, 25 New Montgomery 
Street, San Francisco 

California State Board of Trade, J. A. Filcher, 
Secretary, San Francisco 

California Colony Association, San Francisco 

Campbell Board of Trade, C. H. Whitmore, Sec- 
retary, Campbell, Santa Clara County 

Chico Merchants’ and Clerks’ Association, B. C. 
Jones, Secretary 

Chino Valley Farmers’ Club, Edwin Rhodes, Sec’y 

Claremont Pomological Club, E. Squire, Sec’y 

Colusa Board of Trade, F. E. Wright, Secretary 

Dinuba Board of Trade, W. P. Boone, Secretary 

El Monte Board of Trade, E. J. Dodson, Sec’y 

Fresno Chamber of Commerce, B. R. Walker, Sec’ y 

Grass Valley Board of Trade, A. F. Brady, Sec’y 

Haywards Board of Trade, W. O. Emerson, Sec’y 

Hollister Improvement Club, L. W. Jefferson, 
Secretary 

Information Bureau Southern Pacific Company, 
613 Market St., San Francisco 

Tone a. of Trade and Improvement Com- 
pany, G. Noble, Secretary 

Kern City Sl of Trade, J. R. Williams, Sec’y 

Kern County Board of Trade, Ben L. Br undage, 
Secretary, Bakersfield 

Kings County Chamber of Commerce, F. M. Good- 
rich, Secretary, Hanford 

Lodi Chamber of Commerce, E. S. Hogan, Sec’y 

pong 4 Board of Trade, W. W. Broughton, Sec’y 

Long Beach Board of Trade, J. A. Miller, Sec’y 

Los Angeles Board of Trade, Gregory Perkins, 
Jr., Secretary 

Los Angeles Chamber of Commerce, Frank Wig- 
gins, Secretary 

Los Gatos Board of Trade, W. R. L. Jenks, Sec’y 

Madera Board of Trade, George A. Clark, Sec’y 

Madera Farmers’ Club, J. A. Secara, Secretary 

Martinez Board of Trade, W. A. Hale, Secretary 

Marysville Chamber of Commerce, A. C. Irwin, 
Secretary 

Merced Board of Trade, E. L. Moor, Secretary 

Merced Chamber of Commerce, W. H. Turner, 
Secretary 

Modesto Farmers’ Club, C. N. Prono Sec’y 

Monrovia Board of Trade, C. Slosson, Sec’y 

Monterey County Chamber of y Bermenson Salinas 

Mountain View Board of Trade, G. K. Estes, Sec- 
retary 

Nana Board of Trade, W. G. Thompson, Sec'y 

Nevada County Promotion Committee, W. F. 
Englebright, Secretary 

Nevada City Chamber of Commerce, W. F. En- 
glebright, President 

Newcastle Horticultural Society, J. F. Madden, 
Secretary 

Oakland Board of Trade, Edwin Stearns, Sec’y 

Ontario Board of Trade, T. E. Parke, Secretary 

Orland Board of Trade, W. E. Searce, Secretary 

Oroville Chamber of Commerce, W. A. Beard, 
Secretary 

Oxnard Board of Trade, Oxnard. Cal. 

Tacific Grove Board of Trade, E. B. Rich, Sec’y 

Pasadena Board of Trade. W. R. Clark, Sec’y 

Paso Robles Board of Trade, H. C. Wright, Sec’y 

Paso Robles Improvement Club, L. G. Sinnard, 
Secretary 


Penryn Improvement Association, H. E. Butler, 
Secretary 

Petaluma Board of Trade, F. A. Cromwell, Sec’y 

Placer County Improvement Association, J. H. 
Wills, Secretary 

Placerville Board of Trade, C. E. Swisler, Chair- 
man 

Pomona Board of Trade. Geo. P. Robinson, Sec’y 

Pomona Farmers’ and Horticultural Club, J. W. 
Mills, Secretary 

Porterville Board of Trade, E. W. Beebe, Sec’y 

Raisin Growers’ and Packers’ Association, W. 8. 
Hoyt, Secretary, Fresno 

Red Bluff Chamber of Commerce, E. F. Lennon, 
Secretary 

Redding, Shasta County Board of Trade, F. F. 
Duston, Secretary 

Redlands Board of Trade, G. C. Thaxter, Sec’y 

Redondo Board of Trade, S. D. Barkley, Sec’y 

Redwood Town Trustees, Geo. Winters, Chairman 

Redwood City Improvement Club, F. H. Thorpe, 
Secretary ; 

Riverside Chamber of Commerce, P. S. Castle- 
man, Secretary 

Sacramento Chamber of Commerce, M. R. Beard, 
Secretary 

Sacramento Development Association, F.  E. 
Wright, Secretary, Colusa 

Salinas Board of Trade, M. R. Merritt, Ass’t Sec’y 

San Bernardino Board of Trade, W. L. Vestal, 
Secretary 

San pera County Chamber of Commerce, Hol- 
ister 

San Diego Chamber of Commerce, H. P. Wood, 
Secretary 

San Dimas Citrus Union, W. A. Johnstone, Sec’y 

San Francisco Chamber of Commerce, E. Scott, 
Secretary 

San Jacinto Valley Horticultural Club, San Ja- 
cinto 

San Joaquin Valley Commercial Association, Col- 
vin B. Brown, Secretary, Stockton 

San Juan Improvement Club, San Juan 

San Leandro Board of Trade, C. Rinderspacker, 
Secretary 

San Luis Obispo Board of Trade, 
Secretary 

San Pedro Board of Trade, Frank Burns, Sec’y 

San Pedro Chamber of Commerce, Judge B. C. 
Sweet, Secretary 

San Rafael Board of. Trade, D. W. Martens, Sec’y 

Santa Ana, Santa Ana Chamber of Commerce, O. 
M. Robb, Secretary 

Santa Barbara Chamber of Commerce, C. M. Gid- 
ney, Secretary 

Santa Clara Commercial League, A. C. Gage, Sec- 
retary, Box 524, Santa Clara 

Santa Clara County Farmers’ Club, W. P. Lyon, 
President, Eden Vale, Cal. 

Santa Clara Valley Improvement soe Ira B. 
MeMahbill, Secretary, San Jos 

Santa Cruz Board of Trade, C. W. “‘ieiawe, Sec- 
retary 

Santa Monica Board of Trade, Fred. H. Taft, 
Secretary 

Santa Paula Board of Trade, J. B. Titus, Sec’y 

Sonoma County Board of Trade, A. S. Luce, Sec- 
retary, Santa Rosa 

Sonora Chamber of Commerce, Oscar F. Greeley, 
Secretary 

Stanislaus County Board of Trade, G. P. Shafer, 
Secretary, Modesto 

State Board of Horticulture, J. J. Keegan, Secre- 
tary, Sacramento 


C. A. Ricketts, 
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Information About California and the Far West 
CALIFORNIA—Continued 


Stockton Chamber of Commerce, Colvin B. Brown, Ventura Board of Trade, D. J. Reese, Secretary 


Secretary Visalia Board of Trade, D. E. Perkins, Secretary 
St. Helena Board of Trade, E. L. Cave, Secretary Watsonville Chamber of Commerce, A. W. Har- 
Suisun Board of Trade, L. W. Taylor, Secretary bold, Secretary 
Tulare Board of Trade, M. C. Zumwalt, Sec’y Woodland Chamber of Commerce, E. P. Huston, 
Vacaville Board of Trade, BE. E. McFarland, Sec’y Secretary 


Vallejo Board of Trade, G. J. Campbell, Sec’y 
For general information about California write to California Promotion Com- 
mittee, Rufus P. Jennings, Executive Officer, 25> New Montgomery street, San 
Francisco. 
OREGON 


Aleo Club, Albany; J. K. Weatherford, Presi- Independence Board of Trade, Independence; J. 

dent; I. Dawson, Secretary W. Kirkland, President; R. E. Gray, Sec- 
sats er ys ee -aa is retary 

Ashland Board of Trade, Ashland; G. C. Morris, Medford Board of Trade, Medford; W. I. Vaw- 


raci . "y ay > ie Laer ta , = 

President; Elmer Patrick, Secretary ter, President; J. W. Lawton, Secretary 
Benton County League, @orvallis; C. E. Wood- McMinnville City Board of Trade, McMinnville; 

son, Secretary Chas. Grissen, President; H. S. Maloney, 


Secretary 
Oregon City Board of Trade, Oregon City; H. E. 
Cross, President; J. W. Loder, Secretary. 


Dallas Board of Trade, Dallas; M. M. Ellis, 
President; J. C. Hayter, Secretary 


Douglas County Board of Trade, Roseburg; F. portland Board of Trade, Portland; F. E. 
L. Wooley, President; Roy McClellan, Sec- Beach, President; J. M. Moore, Secretary 
retary Portland Chamber of Commerce, Portland; S. 

Eugene Commercial Club, Eugene; D. A. Paine, M. Mears, President; Lewis Russell, Sec- 
President; Frank McAllister, Secretary : retary , Trad ee 

Grants Pass Board of Trade, Grants Pass; R. ee ROBO URE a ay oe 
L. Coe, President; Dennis H. Stoval, Sec-  galem Greater Commercial Club, Salem; Henry 
retary B. Thielsen, President; N. H. Judah, See- 

Ilillsboro Board of Trade, Hillsboro; W. H. retary 
Wehrung, President; F. M. Heidei, Secre- Silverton Board of Trade, Silverton; Dr. A. A. 
tary Leonard, President; P. L. Brown, Secretary 
ARIZONA, NEVADA, UTAH, NBW MEXICO and MEXICO 

Deming, New Mexico, Business Club, J. A. Ma- Phenix Board of Trade, Phenix, Arizona 

honey, Secretary teno Board of Trade, Reno, Nevada 

Hermosillo, Mexico, Camera de Comercio, J. Salt Lake City Chamber of Commerce, Salt Lake 
Guilleno Dominguez, Secretary City, Utah 

Ogden Weber Club, C. R. Hollingsworth, Secre- Tucson, Arizona, Board of Trade, S. H. Hazzard, 
tary, Ogden, Utah Secretary 





Information Bureau, Southern Pacific Gompany 
613 Market Street, San Francisco 


G. C. Hyatt, President INCORPORATED 1899 
A. L. FARRINGTON, Secretary S 


IRON and BRASS CASTINGS 


Engines, Boilers, Well Boring, Reclamation Machinery, Water Main Fittings 
Improved Dredgers, Mining Machinery 


Office and Works, 25 N. California Street, STOCKTON, CALIFORNIA 


M. P. STEIN & CO. 


WHOLESALE 
Grain, Beans, Nuts, Dried Fruit, Potatoes, Onions, Etc. 
108 West Weber Avenue, STOCKTON, CALIFORNIA 


Proprietors of Miller Warehouses, Capacity, 18,000 Tons 


at this paper on which SuNSET MAGAZINE 
I ) O QO kK is printed. It is furnished by us. All of the 
best periodicals in the State—or nearly all— 


get their paper at our place. All kinds of paper and all of the best. 


BONESTELL, RICHARDSON & CO., Inc. 


Corner SANSOME and SACRAMENTO STREETS, SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF. 
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EARLY CITRUS FRUITS IN THE SACRAMENTO VALLEY 
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IN A PALERMO ORANGE GROVE, BUTTE COUNTY 


REREE I SSSSSSSSSSP: 


o< 


The first shipments of Citrus Fruits from the Sacramento Valley to 
the Eastern Markets was in November, 1892, TEN CARS. 


November shipments, 1902, will be 3,500 CARLOADS. 


The great Northern California Citrus Fair will open in San Francisco in the Nave of 
the Ferry Building in November, 1902, and will contain a magnificent exhibition of the 
Early Citrus Fruits of the Sacramento Valley. 

In the Sacramento Valley the Orange, the Lemon and the Olive ripen early and are 
marketed in time for the Thanksgiving and the holiday trade. 

Write for full particulars of the resources of this garden of California. 

Write for photographs of actual scenes in this, the Early Citrus rruit District of 
California. 

Address for any information any or all of the Vice-Presidents of the Sacramento 
Valley Development Association. 
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Morris Brooke, Sacramento .................. Vice-President for Sacramento County 
COR NS Vice-President for Yolo County 

Be be eS Vice-President for Placer County 

BRP ees NOME MONIURUER, 5 255s 55 os cose os cecnis Vice-President for Butte County 
Dy REIN, BONER a i oie oo ose A ainsarn,e miso cneaie Vice-President for Colusa County 

i A se Vice-President for Sutter County 
RaLEIGH Barcar, Vacaville.................... Vice-President for Solano County 

OM Se SE OC ee Vice-President for Tehama County 
fee Co CS Vice-President for E] Dorado County 
Mec ONE, MAMENBVANNB 5 55555. 50 Sk see sees Vice-President for Yuba County 

J. M. Wattine, Nevada City................... Vice-President for Nevada County 
aks MOMENT, WUENIOWE 5 550.6 205s n ons esse esse Vice-President for Glenn County 

J, o. Oman, Botding.............2..cccee% Vice-President for Shasta County 
WW PEREEEN oo ke knisa caer sikn esse ca otsoeccee President, Colusa, California 

i NTE cic cy canbe SB one ee eeimey ue eee ee Secretary, Colusa, California 
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10,000 CUBIC FEET OF WATER A SECOND FLOWS OVER THIS DAM 
SOURCE OF IRRIGATION FOR 260,000 ACRES ~ 
THE LAND OWNS THE WATER AND IN PERPETUITY 


STANISLAUS COUNTY, CALIFORNIA 


16 MILES SOUTH OF SAN FRANGISC 
CITRUS AND DECIDUOUS FRUITS CEREALS DAIRYING 


ADDRESS BOARD QE: TRADE, MODESTO, FOR FULL. INFORMATION 
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SOUTHERN PACIFIC COMPANY 


Division, General and Traveling Agents 


ALBANY,ORE. 
Ree bo vinci vn sews os bes 0a ww Agent 
ANTWERP, BELGIUM 
il Rue Chapelle de Grace 


BUD: DAIICR. <2 02% General European Agent 
ATLANTA, GA. 

J. F. VAN RENSSELAER..... General Agent 

Geo. W.. BLY..... Traveling Passenger Agent 

Bm. ©. BRAN....... Traveling Passenger Agent 
BAKBRSPIELD., CAL. 

Sah i iO - Cer se Agent 
BALTIMORE, MD.—209 E. German Street 

Lo 0 Srey re rt i Agent 
BENSON, ARIZ. 

Oh oe a eer Agent 
BOSTON, MASS.—170 Washington Street 

E. E. CURR Bebe ss usen% New England Agent 
CHICAGO, ILL.—193 Clark Street 

Ts EF General Agent 

R. D. WILLIAMS...... City Passenger Agent 


D. M. SWOBE....Traveling Passenger Agent 
B. H. BULLARD. . Traveling Passenger Agent 
N. R. HALLIDAY. Traveling Passenger Agent 
eo aa Chinese Passenger Agent 
GEO. we McKINNEY, General Western Immi- 
gration Agent, 238 Clark street 
CINCINNATI, O.—S3 East Fourth Street 
W. H. psn Ad shied a teaee ae General Agent 
eo . Traveling Passenger Agent 
ee FS eee Traveling Passenger Agent 
J. STANLEY ORR. Traveling Passenger Agent 
Fy ae Traveling Passenger Agent 
Pee |. eee Passenger Agent 
CITY OF MBXICO 
W. K: MacDOUGALD......... General Agent 
J. M. CARDENAS........ Commercial Agent 
DENVBR, COLO.—I112 (7th Street 
W. K. McAIgISTER......... General Agent 
A. N. OLIVER.Trav. Pass. and Freight Agent 
DETROIT, MICH.—I26 Woodward Avenue 
OS Lt General Agent 
H. F. CARTER. ...Traveling Passenger Agent 
A. J. RATCLIFFE. Traveling Passenger Agent 


BL PASO, TEX. 


GN ares General Agent 
Pe Ue eae City Passenger Agent 
JUNG NY . Aaa Depot Agent 


FRESNO, CAL.—1013 Jd Street 
J. F. HIXSON..Div. Pass. and Freight Agent 


2 Se eC. ee Traveling Passenger Agent 

CL re ere ere Agent 
GALVESTON, TEX. 

J. H. MILLER...... Division Passenger Agent 


as SONORA 
A. NAUGLE, General Passenger Agent, 
Sonora Railway (Limited) 


HAMBURG, GERMANY—6-8 Karlieburg 


i Ee YF ye General European Agent 
HANFORD, CAL. 
Te Se te re Agent 


HAVANA, CUBA 
CNS EN 2 eee General Agents 
WILLIAM CHOUPIAN, Chinese Passenger 
Agent, 36 San Ygnacio street 
HERMOSILLO, SONORA 
ES Gli 6.» Xo «6 bb's &.64.0.0 bain Agent 
HOUSTON, TEX. 
M. L. ROBBINS..Gen. Passenger and Ticket Agent 
THOS. J. ANDERSON, Assistant General Pas- 
senger and Ticket Agent 
W. L. SAUCIER. . Passenger and Ticket Agent 
J. HOWARD....Pass. and Immigration Agent 


me CITY. MO.—1000 Main Street 


Ag ho  *  a esee General Agent 
KBY WEST, FLA. 
REE OED cs dS oc aebh ese sce enleee Agents 


LIVERPOOL, ENG.—25 Water Street 
BUD. MAUCE....82% General European Agent 
LONDON, ENG.— 
49 Leadenhall St., 18 Cockspur St. 
RUD. FALCK....... General European Agent 
LOS ANGELES, CAL.—261 South Spring St. 
G. A. PARKYNS, Assistant General Passenger 
and Freight Agent 
ee oe ee City Ticket Agent 
Cc. H. MITCHELL. .Division Passenger Agent 
H. E. MONTAGUE. Traveling Passenger Agent 


MARYSVILLE, CAL. 

OSE SL a rere iesen ier Agent 
MONTEREY, MEX. 

RR. Se Commercial Agent 
NEW YORK, N 


Y.— 
349 Broadway and | Battery Place 

L. H. NUTTING....Gen. Eastern Pass. Agent 

L. J. SPENCE....Gen. Eastern Freight Agent 
NEW ORLEANS, LA. 

F. S. DECKER 

D. M. HOLLINGSWORTH. 
NOGALES, ARIZ. 

reer ce re Agent 
OAKLAND, CAL.—468 Tenth Street 

G. T. FORSYTH. Div. Pass. and Freight Agent 

S. S. FULTON....Traveling Passenger Agent 
OGDEN, UTAH 


t Gen. Pass. Agent 
.City Pass. Agent 


een EE 55 Sa os Ss we SAS Ticket Agent 

V4 Bes SURREEWEOIBD 555 ccc ncncs Freight Agent 
PASADENA, CAL. 

Se | ees Commercial Agent 
PASO ROBLBS, CAL. 

SIO. W: BRON OON 5. 2 cow vce svc ess Agent 
PHILADELPHIA, PA.—109 South Third Street 

ee 1. arr re ore ee Agent 


A. M. LONGACRE. Traveling Passenger Agent 
PHOENIX, ARIZ. 


eek Aa Agent 
PITTSBURG, PA.—5S15 Park Building 

Oe ALC UU) ee ee cee General Agent 

SAM’L A. MEYERS....Traveling Pass. Agent 

M. tT. VAN HORN..... Traveling Pass. Agent 

a. ©. TOVRBES. ....54. Traveling Pass. Agent 
POMONA, CAL. 

a A Ut Se Commercial Agent 


PORTLAND, ORE. 
W. E. COMAN, 
Lines in Oregon 
H. E. LOUNSBURY..Traveling Freight Agent 
ae Se). ae Traveling Passenger Agent 
CHARLES W. STINGER...City Ticket Agent 
REDDING, CAL. 
ee a EIN 6 x Sivbnwlee ss sss ceccw sod Agent 


ae ee gana 
GU 


General Passenger Agent, 


enn, a. 
E. H. PRENTICE. . Div. 
RIVERSIDE, CAL. 


Pass. and Fgt. Agent 


Bo RN eb ds ca esse ee ed Commercial Agent 
ROTTERDAM, NETH,.—92 Wynhaven, S. S. 

it OM oe 6 ae General European Agent 
—. ae CAL. 

c. J. JONES....Div. Pass. and Freight Agent 

Te 8 errr TT rere Agent 

WwW. &. WOOD....:. Traveling Passenger Agent 


SALEM, ORE. 
WM. MERRIMAN... Freight and Ticket Agent 
Me Pee i ot ae Depot Ticket Agent 
SALT LAKE tke UTAH—201 Main Street 
7 a eee ee General Agent 
SAN Poctovere TEX. 
J. McMILLAN ..... Division Passenger Agent 
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SOUTHERN PACIFIC COMPANY 


Division, General and Traveling Agents 


SAN BERNARDINO, CAL. 


SBATTLE, WASH.—618 First Avenue 


PRANE: BDONNATIN «605s cscissscccsces Agent E. E. oe heen die atk esoraverai sae acs —— fo 
Gi ASE oo) ee City Freight Agent 
NF a OM Pte Ghent W. E. SHE RBROOKE. |... City Ticket Agent 
eee eee eec cece Commercial Agent J. L. HOAR............City Passenger Agent 
onal J. B. NAGEL. ...: Traveling Passenger Agent 
eax FRANCISCO, CAL. —- Na terol y C. L. DARLING. ..Trav. Fgt. and Pass. Agent 

A. §S. MANN.......-.---------Ticket Agent §&T. LOUIS, MO. —903 Olive Street 
W. McMURRAY...Agent Information Bureau J: O. LOTHROP.. weet teense General Agent 
i B. MCCORD. ... ........ City Passenger Agent A. S. BORGLUM. a Agent 
W. L. KNIGHT.... Traveling Passenger Agent E. R. TUTTLE. ...Traveling Passenger Agent 

J. B. LABCK...<. Traveling Passenger Agent §TOCKTON. CAL. 

P. K. GORDON............. Passenger Agent Ds 062) 3) Se a Agent 
SAN JOSE, CAL.—!16 South Firat Street SYRACUSE. N. Y.—129 South Franklin Street 
F. T. BROOKS........New York State Agent 


PAUL SHOUP...Div. Pass. and Freight Agent 
J. i, BORLE..... Traveling Passenger Agent 


TACOMA. WASH.—1108 Pacific Avenue 
DEE GED 6 Fes eee e ees ee asesereed Agent 





SAN LUIS OBISPO, CAL. 

OW. WHITMER...:..........5...... Agent ee ieee iii i i ha 
SAN LUIS POTOSI, MEX. —_—a_ oe 

EDO. SADA...Trav. Pass. and Freight Agent T. J. CANTWELI ee ee Agent 
SANTA BARBARA, CAL. vi 4 

E. SHILLINGSBURG..... Commercial Agent ww ee UN ee eee ee ee Agent 
SANTA CRUZ, CAL. WASHINGTON, D. C., S11 Penn. Ave. 

oc ON a ENE NS B55 5 0). 5) 5:40 0) a0's)aya (3/e ya, 056% Agent A. J. POSTON.Gen. Agent, Sunset Excursions 
SANTA MONICA, CAL. WOODLAND, CAL. 

BW; PICTON oss dseieec ctw cccs Agent ae EE oie 5a cand aaa eae atel Reena Agent 


Company lines, and 
can be obtained on 


Descriptive literature regarding the territory traversed by Southern Pacific 
information concerning tickets, routes of travel, sleeping car accommodations, etc., 


application, by letter or in person, to any agent of the Southern Pacific. 
ACRES of Rich River 


60.00 Bottom Land with Water 


IN THE HEART OF CALIFORNIA 








The second and third subdivisions of the 


LAGUNA DE TACHE GRANT 


Are now ready to sell in tracts of ten acres or more. 

This land is located in Fresno and Kings Counties and along the north side 
of Kings River. It is adapted to Corn, Alfalfa, Dairying, Hogs and 
Cattle. All the products of the eastern general farm, as well as Vegetables, 
Small Fruits, Orchards and Vineyards. 

Every acre carries a water right with it. The prices are low. The terms are easy. 


For descriptive folder and full particulars address 
NARES & SAUNDERS, Laton, Fresno Co., Cal. 











C. H. HOWARD, Second Vice-President 


J. FE. Scawap, President 
F. E. PATTERSON, Secretary and Treasurer 


DANIEL EAGAN, First Vice-President 


American Steel Foundries 


SUCCESSOR TO 
THE FRANKLIN STEEL CASTING CO. 
FRANKLIN, PA. 


High Grade Open Hearth Steel Gastings of All Descriptions 
up to 60,000 Pounds 


THE LONE STAR AUTOMATIC (M.C. B.) STEEL’ COUPLER 
This has Stood a Pulling Test of 181,000 Pounds and the Locking Device Remained Unaffected 
Main Office, No. 74 Broadway, NEW YORK CITY 
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FOR DETAILS ADDRESS . 
* iz HOTEL VENDOME, 
GEORGE P. SNELL, Manacca 


SAN JOGE, CALIFORNIA 
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CALIFORNIA’S SOCIETY RESORT 


WINTER, SUMMER AND ALL 








THE YEAR AROUND 
| Only Fifty Minutes’ ride from San Francisco; nestled in the hills at the 
au base of Mount Tamalpais. Average Winter Temperature 64 degrees. 
(Ss Table and all Appointments Unexcelled 
< } denser Se Snes A PERFECT WINTER CLIMATE 
Z) R. VU. HALTON, Manager 
4 
Fat . a 
7 ie -_ vw. m (NJ ™ —s ; 
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Glendon Flange Tie Plate 


FOR SALE BY 


The C. B. Kaufman Railway Supply Go, 


69 WELLS FARGO BUILDING 


SAN FRANCISCO 
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FIEMETLANDS, | The Modesto Lumber Co, 


IN CALIFORNIA C. R. TILLSON, Manager 


The best watered lands in California. Located near [os 


Angeles. Inexhaustibly rich soil —the accumulation of . . . . 
centuries. Soil and climate suitable for orange, lemon and Building Materials of All Kinds 
olive culture. Corn, wheat and potatoes yield splendid 

crops. Market good; prices excellent. Town of Hemet is 


ea Seen eres ere eee er Lime, Cement and Brick 


FREE — Large illustrated pamphlet giving reliable in- 
formation about the best irrigable lands in California, in 
tracts to suit. Easy payments and perfect title. 


HEMET LAND COMPANY 
Dept. 22, Hemet, Riverside County, Cal. 


YARDS AT 
MODESTO, WATERFORD and TURLOCK 








Wire and Picket Fensing 





“vr gave, seae, Monterey Investment Company 


T. J. Frevp, Vice-President ’ 
CHARLES CakRrR, Cashier (INCORPORATED) 


F, A. Botscu, Secretary INSURANCE REAL ESTATE ABSTRACTING MONEY LOANED 
HOUSES FOR RENT COLLECTIONS MADE NOTARIES PUBLIC 
Our business is selling property in and about Monterey and throughout the county. We make a specialty 


W. W. JAMES 


of negotiating loans and of caring for property of non-residents. 





J. M. LITCHFIELD & CO. 







OUR GOODS No. 12 
AND Fine Military, Navy and Merchant POST ST. 
WORKMANSHIP 
ARE TAILORING SAN 
FRANCISCO 





OF THE BEST 





MILITARY AND NAVY OUTFITTERS 
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EN PORTER) ERE HE OP 


Elevation, 2700 feet. 
Twenty miles from Ager 
on the Cal. & O. route. 
Hunting, fishing and 
scenery unsurpassed 
Hot, swimming, steam, 
sulphur and mud baths. 
Open all the year. 
Further particulars upon 
application. 


EDSON BROS. 


Proprietors 


Beswick, Siskiyou Co. 
California 
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SEND FOR 


“Homes in the Heart of Caltfornia”’ 


This is the Title of our Latest Catalogue 


We sell Orange, Olive, Deciduous Fruit, Alfalfa, 
Grain, and General Farming lands. H AW K & CA R LY 
Placer County Fruit Lands a specialty. Choice 
tracts from ten acres up, at Auburn, Newcastle, 1014 FO U R ; i H STR a ET 
Penryn, Loomis, Rocklin, Roseville, all in Placer 
County and Orange Vale, in Sacramento County, 


California. SACRAMENTO, CALIFORNIA 





E.H. ROLLINS & SONS 


BOSTON SAN FRANCISCO DENVER 
335 PINE STREET 


MUNICIPAL RAILWAY ano CORPORATION 
BONDS 


SELECT CALIFORNIA SECURITIES FOR INVESTORS 


GEO. A. BATCHELDER, MANAGER 








+ 


THE 


JANNEY STOCKTON 


Is a rapidly growing manu- 
facturing city of 21,561 in- 
habitants, situated on tide- 


COUPLER water at the entrance to the 
¢ SAN JOAQUIN VALLEY 


A fertile land almost as large 
as the state of Pennsylvania. 
This valley is the granary and 
most productive section of 


CALIFORNIA 


The Italy of America—the 
gateway to the Orient. Send 
four cents in postage to the 
Secretary of the Stockton 


THE ORIGINAL AND LEADING 
M.C. B. COUPLER 


S22 2 2 2 2 2 tt 2 8 te fee 2 8 ee ee 2 ee 2 ee 8 ee ee ee 8 8 te ee ee 
Trees eee eeeererrrrrrtrtrt...(trfrrrererertrtt'gt''tt*tstse 


Sederdefordesferfenfesferfeferdeofererfesferfeferfenfesferfe fe oferfeferfenfesferfe fe 





Manufactared Exclasively by Chamber of Commerce, Stock- 
ton, —— road ceri 
a handsomely illustrate 
The McConway Torley Co. maapualiae of jalarinetion re- 
garding this favored region. 
Pittsburg, Pa. PEPPERS EEE EEE 





IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNGET 











1. B. MCMAHILL, SECRETARY 
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SAN JOSE 


AND THE 


SANTA CLARA VALLEY 

















PHOTU BY ANDREW P, HILL 


LELAND STANFORD, JR., UNIVERSITY WITHIN THE QUADRANGLE, SHOWING THB FAMOUS MEMORIAL 
CHURCH, PRONOUNCED BY WORLD TRAVELERS THE EQUAL OF ANYTHING IN EUROPE 

The above is the most richly endowed university in the world, its architecture 
massive and unsurpassed, its equipment modern and the best that money can 
command. In the faculty are some of the most famous educators of the world. 

Here where climatic conditions are ideal, where athletic sports are possible 
the year round, where recreation and outdoor study is always a pleasure, certainly 
the student has the greatest advantages and possibilities of education, and more 
especially is this true with such an institution as Alma Mater. 

Every portion of the Santa Clara Valley is within easy distance of Stanford 
University. Our country highways for wheeling, automobiling and driving, and 
our transportation facilities by steam and electric car are unsurpassed. You 
cannot locate elsewhere in California and command the educational advantages 
which are yours in the Santa Clara Valley. 

All communications receive personal attention. 


THE SANTA CLARA VALLEY IMPROVEMENT CLUB 


SAN JOSE (Hosay) 
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CALIFORNIA 
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LOS ANGELES’ FAMOUS HOTEL 


THE ANGELUS january 7.1902 THE KNUTSFORD 
LOS ANGELES SALT LAKE CITY 


G. S. HOLMES, PROPRIETOR 











HALL, LUHRS & CO. 
WHOLESALE GROCERS 


Proprietors “OUR TASTE” HAMS OYSTERS, FRUITS and VEGETABLES 


908-916 Second Street, Sacramento, Cal. 








at Oroville, the County Seat of Butte County, and in the heart of 

Northern California Citrus Belt. 
ORANGE | AND Within three miles of Oroville are the largest deciduous 

orchards in the world; within the city is the largest pickling 
establishment in the United States, and within one-half mile is the largest Navel orange orchard in 
California. Oroville oranges ripen six weeks earlier than those of Southern California. Orange and 
olive shipments increasing carloads annually. Semi-tropical climate all the year. Oroville is a 
modern city; 150 miles from San Francisco; 80 miles from State Capital; good railroad service; orange 
and olive land from $20 to $100 per acre, according to location; — irrigating water in California. 

Gold mining, lumbering, stock-raising, poultrying, dairying. For particulars write 


D. C. McCALLUM, Oroville, Butte County, Cal. 
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DOW PUMPS 


FOR ALL PURPOSES 


ARE MANUFACTURED BY 


GEO, E. DOW PUMPING ENGINE CO, 
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179 First STREET SAN FrRaANcisco, CAL. 
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PICTURESQUE HALFMOON BAY oes nT 


Health-giving Climate, Sea Bathing, Summer Homes, Fishing, Hunting : 
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ENGLE, PHOTO ON THE MAIN STREET OF HALFMOON BAY 


Of all the towns of San Mateo County, Halfmoon Bay wears the air of the pre-America 
regime. It is a quaint, rambling place, with as much variety in its architecture as 
there is in the speech of its people. Situated in the beautiful and fertile Pilarcitos Valley. 
on the border of that semi-lunar of water, from which it takes its name, it is one of 
nature’s chosen spots. 

The valley spreads out into thousands of acres, through which the Pilarcitos creek 
makes its way to the sea. The climate is not excelled in its loveliness by any on the 
oceanside, not excepting Santa Barbara. From the town there stretches away to the north 
for miles a clean, gradually-shoaling beach—the finest, without exception, in California, 
and the grandest bathing place in the world. 

The building of the contemplated Coast Railroad will deflect the great army of people 
who annually flock to the summer resorts and watering places to Halfmoon Bay, and the 
borders of the crescent will be ornamented with hotels and villa residences. The distance 
at present from the Southern Pacific Railroad is but twelve miles, and the road an excellent 
one. There are wharfage facilities close to the town, where a steamer stops at regular 
periods, and a second wharf is to be constructed shortly by another company, when 
schooners may land with ease and safety. Rich oil wells are here producing the highest 
grade oil in California. 

Halfmoon Bay offers a variety of attractions to the sportsman. Nowhere else in the 
world can one leave the rush and turmoil of a great city like San Francisco and within an 
hour find enjoyment on the banks of streams prolific in trout, or among bracken and 
bramble alive with rabbit and quail, or in canyons and mountain sides where the deer 
makes its home. 

For detailed information address the 


Coast Advocate-Pennant or Roma T. Jackson 
HALFMOON BAY, SAN MATEO COUNTY, CALIFORNIA 
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LOOK AT THESE OFFERS 


A YEAR’S GOOD READING 








SUNSET 3 issciatt 
of the BORDER 
Profusely IIlustrated—Picturing California, Oregon and the Western Border Land 


Published Monthly by the Passenger Department 


| SOUTHERN PACIFIC 


4 Montgomery Street, San Francisco, California 


Sunset is the characteristic magazine of the West. It is artistic, readable, 
truthful. Half-tone engravings on every page. ‘he November number was the first 
of Volume X. Subscribe now. One Dollar a year. For sale by all newsdealers. 

Three Great Offers in Magazine Clubs 
FIRST OFFER 





SUNSET, a Magazine of the Border, one year..... $1 00 | SEND US ONLY 
Success, most helpful magazine of the world, one | 
URNS civ xda 4s es hans VE Oe aes 1 00 $ i 25 
Ce ee eer ee eee ee ere $2 00 J a 
SECOND OFFER 
SUNSET, a magazine of especial interest to Eastern 
WORE GH TOD 6 kis sa Foes ec ode nw eee $1 00 SEND US ONLY 


Review OF Reviews, America’s progressive 


ee er ee ere re ee eee 250 \ $3.00 


Success, a wonderful monthly, one year........ 1 00 
FOR ALL THREE 





I SE 5 Aino sos He ckeeekee Te 
THIRD OFFER 








Sunset, beautifully illustrated, all about Califor- 
nia and the West, one year................ $1 00 

Everypopy’s MaGazIng, readable articles of broad SEND US ONLY 
interest, published monthly, one year....... 1 00 

a od ‘i 4 j > “y L 

LesLir’s Montu ty, a great popular magazine, one $2.50 
Eee ee OE Pre re per err ree 1 00- 

Success, a marvel of a magazine, one year....... 1 00 FOR ALL FOUR 
MN ony cack ear nWe essences $4 00 


These magazines will be sent to one or different addresses. Make all remittances 
and address all orders to SuNsreT MaGazinez, Southern Pacific, 4 Montgomery street, 
San Francisco, California. 
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THROUGH TRAINS 
“DAILY & SUNDAYS TOO” 


“THE KATY WAY” 


BETWEEN PRINCIPAL POINTS IN 


MISSOURI, KANSAS, 
INDIAN TERRITORY, OKLAHOMA, 
TEXAS AND MEXICO 


Pullman Buffet en and ren Chair Cars on All Through Trains 


CALIFORNIA EXCURSION SLEEPERS 


{ Lea e St. Louis Tuesdays at 8:32 P. M. 
TO SAN FRANCISCO ° ee nsas City Thur ue os Oa Pe 


FROM SAN ynnaate. Fe * St hae = Citye ra Boing ve Thur di Sr ree. " 
nd I 


Via Waco, Flat ng rn “Ei Pes s Angeles 


FOR FAST TIME TAKE 


“THE KATY FLYER” 














SANTA BARBARA 


HAS MORE ATTRACTIVE FEATURES 
AND REQUIRES MORE TIME TO 
VISIT THE DIFFERENT POINTS OF 
INTEREST THAN ANY OTHER SPOT 
IN CALIFORNIA. THE ARLINGTON 
HOTEL HAS ACCOMMODATIONS FOR 
FOUR). HUNDRED GUESTS. WITH 
FORTY ADDITIONAL BATHROOMS 
AND NEW PASSENGER ELEVATOR 
IT IS THE MOST ATTRACTIVE AND 
COMFORTABLE HOTEL IN THE 
STATE. THE MANAGEMENT HAS 
JUST FINISHED THE BEST GREEN 
TURF GOLF LINKS IN SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA, FIVE MINUTES’ STREET 
CAR RIDE FROM THE HOTEL 























DESCRIPTIVE BOOKLET SENT ON APPLICATION TO 


E. P. DUNN, PROPRIETOR 























LOOK AT THE ASSORTMENT OF GOODS CARRIED BY ONE HOUSE 





BICYCLES AND ALL PARTS PERTAINING TO THEM 


Boilers, Creamery 
Engines, Goods and 
Hoists, Etc, Supplies 
Refrigerating Agricultural 
Plants, Implements and 
Blowers, Etc. Extra Parts 
Castings for all Wire, Nails 
Classes of Work and Rope 





LAUNCHES AND ROWBOATS — ALL SIZES AND STYLES 







CELEBRATED 
LUEGER PISTOL 





HARDWARE, 
CUTLERY, 
GUNS, PISTOLS, ETc. 





VEHICLES 
OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS 


FARM WAGONS 


BAKER &% HAMILTON 


San Francisco, Sacramento, Los Angeles, Portland, Or., New York 
, WRITE FOR CATALOGUES, STATING CLASS OF GOODS 


BUILDERS’ HARDWARE V a 
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JOHN BIDWELL RANCHO 


Rancho Del Arroyo Chico 


BUTTE COUNTY, CALIFORNIA 
Containing some 25,000 acres of fertile lands 
adapted to all branches of fruit culture, all the 
grains, and to stock raising, is now subdivided 
into parcels of from five acres and upwards, 
and is offered for sale, to actual settlers only, 
at prices within the reach of anyone. 


“COME AND SEE FOR YOURSELF” 
B. CUSSICK .. Agent 


CHICO, BUTTE COUNTY, CALIFORNIA 





BARTLETT PEARS 
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Eureka Slate Company 


Miners and Manufacturers of 


Unexcelled 
Roofing Slate 


Office Third Floor Crocker Building SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


Quarries, El Dorado County, Cal. 


Estimates and samples furnished intending builders on application. 





























Over USE DISTILLATE 
3000 IN USE BENZINE 
SIZES GASOLINE 
3 10 300 H. P, OR GITY GAS 






Ww eo. ‘ 
UNOR c 
CLSENGINE § 























yy, ¥ 
iN : = (~ fe 
= E.G A Cs 
WES SEC aS 
NERS S p=. il 


i 






J 
iui 4 











THE “UNION” GASOLINE-DISTILLATE ENGINES are the best and most economical power for 
running pumps, stamp mills, threshing machines, electric lighting and general power plants 


SEVENTEEN YEARS’ EXPERIENCE WE BUILD MARINE AND HOISTING ENCINES ALSO 


UNION GAS ENGINE C€O., 258 First St., san Francisco, cat. 
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Double daily service Omaha to Chicago via Council Bluffs, Fort Dodge, 
Dubuque and Rockford. Buffet-Library-Smoking Car, Sleeping, Dining 
and Reclining Chair Cars. Night and day through trains Omaha to 
Minneapolis and St. Paul in connection with the Minneapolis & St. Louis 
R. R. from Fort Dodge. The Illinois Central also maintains double daily 
service between New Orleans and Cincinnati, Louisville, St. Louis and 
Chicago. 

me ee as 
ai ee < 

In connection with the Southern Pacific and connecting lines the 
Illinois Central runs from San Francisco and Los Angeles through 


TOURIST SLEEPING CARS THE YEAR ROUND 


lICAGO 


viA OMAHA via NEW ORLEANS; 


ALSO VIA NEW ORLEANS TO 
















HUNT, 











AGENCIES OF THE ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R. will be found at the following principal 
cities: San Francisco, Portland, Los Angeles, Salt Lake City, Denver, Omaha, Chicago, 
St. Louis, Memphis, New Orleans, Louisville, Cincinnati, New York, Boston. 

J.T. HARAHAN, 2d Vice-President. T. J. HUDSON, Traffic Manager. 

M. O. MARKHAM, Ase’t Traffic Manager. A. H. HANSON, Gen’! Pass’r Agent. 
GEAAEAARHEAREEEEBARE DEMO HO SEGRE R ASO SRE AAEM 
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The Old Home of 


BRET HARTE 


at TUTTLETOWN and 
the places made famous 
by him 


Whiskey Hill 
Poverty Flat 


Jackass Hill and 
Angels Gamp 





are readily accessible without the dis- 
comforts of staging, if you purchase 
your ticket via OAKDALE and the 


SIERRA 
RAILWAY 


For further information write to 


S. H. SMITH 


General Passenger Agent 


JAMESTOWN, CAL. 


Bolton, de Ruyter & Co, 
BANKERS 


SA, 


BROKERS 


MEMBERS OF 
THE STOCK AND BOND EXCHANGE 
S. F. PRODUCE EXCHANGE AND CALL BOARD 
CHICAGO BOARD OF TRADE 


Local, Eastern Stocks, Bonds, Cotton, 
Coffee, Grain and Provisions 


490 CALIFORNIA STREET 
SAN. FRANCISCO 


102 Third Street, Portland, Ore. 


Private leased wires to all principal cities 
North, South and East. 








Rare Daffodils and Tulips 


FROM 


CORK, IRELAND 


WILLIAM BAYLOR HARTLAND, Specialist, Bulb 
Grower for 20 years, offers his Californian 
friends, though at such a great distance, at 
moderate prices, his rare collection of 
Daffodils and Many Flowering Single Tulips, the 
latter the finest put-together lot in Europe. 
His unique List of Prices post free. 


EVIDENCE OF QUALITY 


The Bulbs have just arrived in most 
perfect condition. I thank you sincerely 
not only for the “Extras” but for the fine 
quality of all. 

LUTHER BURBANK, 
Nov., ’99 Santa Rosa, California 


Your consignment of Bulbs arrived in 
the finest possible condition. To use a 
modern-day expression, they are as firm as 
golf balls. 

W. A. PROCTER, 
Sept. 25, ’99 Cincinnati, U.S. A. 


W. BAYLOR HARTLAND, F.R. Hi. S. 


Seedsman to Her Late Majesty, 
Queen Victoria, and 
Ard-Cairn Bulb Grounds, Cork, Ireland. 


Remit by Postal Orders made payable 
at Cork. 











A SERIES OF 


BEAUTIFUL 
YOSEMITE 
ENGRAVINGS 


TASTEFULLY BOUND 


Presenting more artistically the won- 
derful features of the great valley than 
any previous illustrations, will be sent 
to any address upon receipt of 10c. by 


JAS. HORSBURGH, JR. 


Asst. Gen. Pass. Agent, S. P. Co. 
San Francisco, Cal. 
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WOODWARD Se TIERNAN PRINTING CO. 


L. M. FLETCHER, PaciFic COAST AGENT, 126 CALIFORNIA STREET, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
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SHOP SUPPLIES MACHINERY 

C. W. MARWEDEL 
58 FIRST STREET SAN FRANCISCO, CAL 


PACIFIC COAST AGENT RANDOLPH-CLOWES CO. BRASS AND COPPER MILLS 


THE GOLFERS’ MAGAZINE 
Is pronounced by eminent authorities to be “The best magazine published from a golf 
er’s standpoint.” It is golf and nothing but golf. The subscription price is $1.00 a year. 
SAMPLE COPIES FREE ON REQUEST 


THE GOLFER'S MAGAZINE, 269 DEARBORN STREET, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 








LIVER IRON & Siaan (0. 

6 ee ifsc afer ~@ BOLTS 
wn daagye - 
i 


ERS. R.R. PICKS, CROW np 


AD WASH ET ow AND. TELEPHONE 
NUTR 5 Tele STEEL INSULATOR Pins aos 


TRACK BOLTS OF ANY PATTERN 
THREADS ROLLED OR CUT IN OIL 


Duy CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED (( 


VER IRON & STEEL 2, 


PITTSBURGH, U.S.A. 
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THE CELEBRATED 


“CANNON BALL” 


RUNS SOLID BETWEEN 


ST. LOUIS ano EL PASO 


WITH THROUGH SLEEPER TO LOS ANGELES 


4 IMPORTANT GATEWAYS 





NO TROUBLE TO ANSWER QUESTIONS 
BEST PASSENGER SERVICE 


TEXAS 


WRITE FOR NEW BOOK ON TEXAS—FREE 


E. P. TURNER 
GENERAL PASSENGER AND TICKET AGENT 
DALLAS, TEXAS 




















Michigan Central 


“ The Niagara Falls Route.” 


FOUR 
FAST TRAINS 


In both directions, between Cu1caGo 
and Detroit, and N1aGara FALts, 
Burrato, New York, Boston, and 
Eastern points, with finest equipment 
of Through Sleeping,Dining 
and Buffet-Library Cars. 

All day trains stop five minutes 
at Falls View, directly overlook- 
ing Niagara Falls. 

Send 6 cents postage for NIAGARA FALLS 
ILLUSTRATED. 

O. W. RUGGLES, 
Gen’ Pass’r and Ticket Agent, 
CHICAGO. 

















THE RECOGNIZED....... 








HEADQUARTERS FOR THE 


ARMY, NAVY 
wo TOURISTS 





























Major Wm B. Hooper, Prop. 


If you want to be well taken care of while visiting 


San Francisco 


stor at THE QCCIDENTAL HOTEL 


American and European Plan 
Geo. K. Hooper, Manager 


Special attention paid to the reservation of 


rooms by mail 





10-Acre Tracts, Rich Fruit and Vine Land, 
Near Depot, Two Hours from San Francisco, 
in Santa Clara Valley. Richest Producing 
Valley on Earth. Only $100 an Acre—$14.15 
a Month will Buy One. Beautiful 5 -Acre 
Homes, 50 Minutes from San Francisco. 
Great Oaks. $1250 Each. San Mateo Co. 
General Farms. Catalogue Mailed Free. 


Wooster, Whitton & © 
Montgomery © 
in eat 
T street, SAN 


Attention California Homeseekers ! 


We desire to call the attention of intend- 
ing buyers of country lands to some 
bargains in income-producing orchard, 
vineyard, grain and stock farms, many 
of which are bank foreclosures, that we 
have for sale. Mr. Bush having had forty 
years’ knowledge and experience of the 
value of lands, and being the owner ofan 
income-producing orchard and vineyard, 
can intelligently direct intending buyers 
to the best lands and bargains in the 
State. Correspondence solicited. :: 3: 


DAVID BUSH & SON 
20 Montgomery St., SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
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FREEMAN 
= HOTEL 


AUBURN, CALIFORNIA 


FREEMAN & WALSH, Proprietors 
SUMMER AND WINTER RESORT SPECIAL ATTENTION PAID TO TOURISTS 
Elevation 1360 Feet Most Popular Resort in the Foothills 

















] or “ Aeolia,”’ to Californians and others who know, stands 
BIRDSALL § PURE for the best of Olive Oils. Grown and bottled by F. Birdsall 
es OL ACOA Heights, (olive orchard) Auburn, Placer County, 
California. Never sold in bulk; always under our branded cork and trade-marked label. 
Absolute purity guaranteed with cleanliness and care in manufacture. Highest quality, 
best flavor (only selected Picholene olives used). On the California Market ten years com- 
peting with other Pure California Olive Oils, and its reputation is unequaled. Also 
Ripe Pickled Olives in season. : : : Address E. S. BIRDSALL, AUBURN, CALIFORNIA. 

The best is the cheapest for medicinal purposes and table use. § 
A product worthy of the Gateway County of this wonderful state. 





MURRAY BROTHERS’ MACHINE WORKS 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
IMPROVED HOISTING ENGINES FOR. ALL PURPOSES 
MARINE, STATIONARY AND PORTABLE ENGINES 


SOUTHEAST CORNER FOLSOM AND BEALE STREETS SAN FRANCISCO 
TELEPHONE MAIN 5226 PROMPT ATTENTION GIVEN TO JOBBING AND REPAIRING 








Doors, Windows, Blinds. Boxes and Trays 


SCOTT & VAN ARSDALE LUMBER CO. wwe. 








Wholesale and Retail Dealers in PINE and REDWOOD LUMBER 

SUGAR and SISSON WHITE PINE Corner Center and Sonora Streets WHITE and SUGAR PINE 
STOCKTON, CALIFORNIA 

Saw Mills at McCloud River and Ash Creek Yards at Fifth and Brannan Streets, San Francisco 








PLACER COUNTY J. H. WILLS 


Real Estate Agent 


ORANGE LANDS AUBURN Placer County CALIFORNIA 


Will state facts in regard to any lands—Deciduous Fruits, Berries, Grapes and Olives 
Gives full information to Homeseekers. Correspondence solicited. 














Lands for orange culture, dairying, stock raising, grain growing, 

andl for omes general farming, deciduous fruits, and olives, with an abundance of rain- 

fall which precludes drouth. Central and Northern California is the land 
of promise. Write for catalogue giving full descriptions of improved and 


4 Ith p fit unimproved properties. 
Balti and FTOTl 


G. O. HAYFORD, 503 J ST., SACRAMENTO, CAL. 
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GUARANTEED BY GOLD BONDS 


LIBERTAD 
Quicksilver Mining Company 


AUTHORIZED CAPITAL $1,000,000.00 
STOCK FULL PAID AND NON-ASSESSABLE 











OFFICERS 
G. A. Trarton, capitalist, Watsonville, Cal...................0000- President 
W. W. WaLKeER, capitalist, Adelaide, San Luis Obispo Co., Cal... Vice-President 
F. D. Frost, cashier of Bank of Paso Robles, Cal................0.. Secretary 
J. E. Trarton, capitalist, Watsonville, Cal............ Sane Director 
H. H. JENNEsS, merchant, San Francisco, Cal.................-eee0. Director 
ee I gate bb 45- th GEN ROMA ee ERK Ree Treasurer 


The mines of this company are situated in Section 21, Township 27 South, 
Range 10 East, in San Luis Obispo county, California, and are accessible by two 
county roads. The distance from the Southern Pacific Railroad at Paso Robles is 
eighteen miles and from the seaport town of Cayucos twelve miles. The property 
consists of 320 acres of patented land and carries vein outcrop of cinnabar (mer- 
cury sulphide) the entire length of one mile. The ore will average two and a 
half per cent in quicksilver, and deposits are met with that yield thirty-four per 
cent by certified analysis. 


To ensure prompt development the first block of stock 1s offered at 40 CENTS 
per share not guaranteed and 50 CENTS per share for stock guaranteed by gold 
bond, par value $1. For stock and all information apply to the fiscal agents, 


PACIFIC STATES MINING AND INVESTMENT CO. 


326 POST STREET, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 





The Pacific States Mining and Investment Company offers exceptional facilities to 
those desiring to float legitimate enterprises, mining, oil, industrial or shipping proposi- 
tions, operation and control of plantations in Mexico and Central America, grazing lands, 
and, in fact, every department of investment sought to be conducted on a lawful and 
honorable basis, References are cheerfully permitted, both to promoters and investors who 
have done business with the Pacific States Mining and Investment Company in years past, 
and who are still numbered among its most enthusiastic patrons. 


IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 






eee eee rebeinieeeebinieiviet 


Hebe beiebiebieibieh ireeieieiek bieieieieleleieieieieleleieleielefefetete 


STOCKTON, 


CALIFORNIA 





EATON & BUCKLEY 


Stockton, 
San Joaquin Co. 
California 


* $30 t0 $60 Kee 


Water costs $2.50 per acre for 
season of four or five irrigations 


Irrigated . 
Small Tracts 





100 miles from San Francisco 





Olives Ripe Pickled 


Green Pickled 
PURE CALIFORNIA OLIVE OIL 


OUR OWN PRODUCTION 


We have 15,000 bearing trees, fifteen 
years old, near Stockton, California. 


Manufacturers of 


H. H. H. Horse Medicine, D. D. T., 1868 
Address H. H. MoorkE & SONS 
STOCKTON, CALIFORNIA 














Stockton. 
in Truck Farming. 


from 5 acres upwards. 
left. 
and other properties. 


Only five miles out of town. 
Buy now. Only ten subdivisions 
Give us a call and obtain full particulars of this 


400 ACRES SOLD 


_—a WOR eACT 


The Choicest Garden Land ever offered in the vicinity of 
Sediment Bottom Land purchased by experts 
Plenty of Water—Good Road— 


Can be bought in Tracts 


Correspondence Solicited 


C. M. WEBER & CO. 


Real Estate and Insurance 





216 East Main Street 





STOCKTON, CAL. 








ANDREW WOLF, PRESIDENT 


F. M. WEST, VICE-PRESIDENT 


W. W. WESTBAY, SECRETARY 


San Joaquin Valley Realty Co. 


140 EAST MAIN STREET, STOCKTON, CAL. 


San Joaquin Valley Lands for sale in Tracts of 10, 20, 30,°40, 60 and 100 and 
larger acreage suitable for Fruit, Alfalfa and Grain and Grapes. 


A large portion of said land is covered by Irrigation Canals with plenty of water. 


Long Time and Easy Terms. 


Address, SAN JOAQUIN VALLEY REALTY C€O., STOCKTON, CAL. 
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THE ANIMATED IRON HORSE 


HOLT BROS. TRACTION ENGINE 











ee — 


Soba 











Hauling 50,000 feet of Lumber from the Mills to the Railroad 
Wagons designed for use with Traction Engines a specialty. 


We build Traction ENGINES, FREIGHT WAGONS, COMBINED 
HARVESTERS, WAGON AND CARRIAGE WHEELS, ROAD SCRAPERS, 
Bre: Ere. 


We also deal in extras and supplies of all kinds for combined 
Harvesters, such as Sections, Cylinder Teeth, Link Belting, Hecla 
Compound, Leather Belts and Lace Leather, Drapers, Axle Grease, 
Babbitt, Bar Iron and Steel, Blacksmith and Mill Supplies. 


CALL ON OR ADDRESS 


THE HOLT MANUFACTURING CO. 


STOCKTON # # #2 CALIFORNIA 


Represented by 


Branch Office and Store HOLT BROS. CO. 
WALLA WALLA, WASH. 30-32 Main Street, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
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PELTON WATER WHEELS | 





Over 10,000 Pelton Water Wheels are in actual operation 
today—generating thousands of horse-power—lighting mil- 
lions of electric lights, and operating thousands of street 





PELTON WATER WHEEL CO. 


cars. Pelton Wheels have been installed by the largest 
transmission plants, and endorsed by the most skilled elec- 
trical engineers in the world. 

Send for New Catalogue. 
11S Main St., San Francisco 143 Liberty St., New York 
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SAN DIEGO, CALIFORNIA 


HoMESEEKERS: Visit San Diego before making purchase else- 
‘where. Beautiful Homes. 


Perfect Climate. 


To THE FARMER: Seeking farms, large or small. 
To THE STOCKMAN: Ranches in an ideal climate to raise stock. 
7000 to 26,000 acres with living streams. 


For further information address 
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ALTON'S 
1903 
FENCING 
GIRL 


Copyright, 1902 
by C.& A. Ry 


ART CALENDAR 


Four graceful poses from life; figures ten inches 
high, reproduced in colors. Highest example 
of lithographic art. 


“THE ONLY WAY” 


to own one of these beautitul calendars is 
to send twenty-five cents, with name of publi- 
cation in which you read this advertisement, 
to GEo. J. CHARLTON, General Passenger Agent, 
Chicago & Altcn Railway, 328 Monadnock 
Building, CH1caGo, ILL. 

The best railway line between CuiIcaco, 
St. Louis, KANSAS City and Proria. 














SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA 


THE 


HEALTH RESORT 


OF THE 


CONTINENT 


WRITE FOR GENERAL 
INFORMATION AND IL- 
LUSTRATED PRINTED 
MATTER, ENCLOSING 
A 5c STAMP, TO THE 


CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 


LOS ANGELES 
CALIFORNIA 
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There’s always sport 
Where there’s sunshine 
Plenty of both — and 
Shade, foo, if youwant 
It _ all the year round 


At Hotel Dei Monte 
Monterey—California. 
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CALIFORNIA'S WONDER 











Tavern of Tamalpais Mt. Tamalpais Profile Rock Point Richmond Berkeley Oakland SanFrancisco Pacific Ocean 
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(Elevation 2592 feet) Mt. Diablo Belvedere Double Bow Knot Golden Gate 


Mill Valley and Mt. Tamalpais Scenic Ry. 


About two hours’ ride from San Francisco 
Half a mile high 
OverlooKing San Francisco Bay and the Golden Gate 





The Grandest Mountain Railway Ride on Earth 


OUWER 


“The Crookedest Railroad in the World’’ 











Kilpatrick Bro’s & Collins 








RAILROAD CONTRACTORS 











BEATRICE, NEBRASKA 
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PROPERTY AND MINES OF LA CANANEA 
CONSOLIDATED GORPER COMPANY 


es 


y — 


\ 


\ W.C.GREENE, President. 


THE GREENE 
CONSOLIDATED 
| COPPER COMPANY 
( HEAD OFFICE 


377 BROADWAY 
EW YORK CITY, N'Y,US? 


WORKS»® MINES 
LA CANANEA 
SONORA, MEXICO. 


ORGANIZED IN MEXICO 
AS THE 


ONE OF THE SHELTER PLANTS 


SONORA MEXICO.” |’. 


mer 


re 


LA CANANEA 
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PEOPLE'S SAVINGS BANK, eArhséinna 


WM. BECKMAN, President J. L. HUNTOON, Vice-President GEO. W. LORENZ, Sec’y and Cashier 





DIRECTORS———"""""— 
Wm. BECKMAN J. lL. HUNTOON Geo. W. LORENZ E. J. CROLY WM. JOHNSTON 
Capital Paid Up in Gold, $225,500 Reserve and Surplus, $100,000 
Interest Paid on Deposits Semi-Annually Money Loaned on Real Estate Only 


Address All Communications ‘‘ PEOPLE’s SAVINGS BANK.” 
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Desirable Lands for Sale 


in Northern, Central and Southern California 


APPLY TO 


JOHN W. HOWELL, 526 California St., San Francisco, California 


* 
“4 























INCORPORATED MARCH 29, 1873 G. W. CARPENTER, President 
Cc. R. Boyp, Cashier 


FARMERS’ CO-OPERATIVE UNION 
of Sutter County 
Storage, Forwarding and Commission House Banking and Insurance 
FarRM LANDS CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED 
YUBA CITY, SUTTER COUNTY, CALIFORNIA 














YARDS: 


aur lencm | terra Lumber Co. 


CORNING 
ORLAND, Glenn County 


WOODLAND, Yolo County L UMBER, D OORS 
MAXWELL, Colusa County W 1 N D O W. NI B L I N D S, E te. 


CHICO il 
BIGGS Butte County 


MANUFACTURERS OF 








cripuey J FRUIT BOXES Specialty : 
YUBA CITY, Sutter County and DRYING TRAYS SUGAR PINE LUMBER 
Saw Mills at Lyonsville and West Branch 
SAN FRANCISCO Door Factory, Box Factory and Planing Mill at Ked Bluff 
Cor. Fourth and Channel Sts. Box Factory and Planing Mill at Chico 














WILL assist Homeseekers in securing Suitable 
J, H. McSHERRY Locations, and Negotiate Transactions between 
——— Lop ——— _~Purchasers and Owners. Property in large or small 
Tracts bought andsold. The finest fruit farms in the 


San Joaquin County,- Cal, valley. Deciduous fruits, vineyards, and alfalfa lands. 
: CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED 
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Traveling between the EAST and WEST by the 


New York Central Lines 


Yow have the choice of routes via CHICAGO and either the 
MICHIGAN CENTRAL or LAKE SHORE 








or via ST. LOUIS or CINCINNATI and the BIG FOUR ROUTE 





You can You can 
stop at thus 
Niagara pass 
Falls ps through 








without J . Detroit 
or 


Cleveland 


ON THE NEW YORK CENTRAL IN THE MOHAWK VALLEY 


In either case, you ride over the Four-Track New York 
Central through the beautiful Mohawk Valley, down the historic 
Hudson River or through the charming Berkshire Hills to New 
York or Boston. 


FOR PARTICULARS ADDRESS 


C. C. CRANE, Pacific Coast Agent, 637 Market St. - SAN FRANCISCO 











-—— —— or—= — 
F. M. BYRON, Southern California Passenger Ag’t, Stimson BIl’k, LOS ANGELES, CAL. 
W. C. SEACHREST, North Pacific Coast Agent, Sherlock Building, PORTLAND, ORE. 
or call on any Ticket Agent of the New York Central and Hudson River Railroad 
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Union TRANSEER Co. 


Baggage Checked and Delivered 
Freight Shipped and Stored 


Everything handled that can be moved by horses 








MAIN OFFICE 


165 Stevenson Street 


Off Market, between Palace Hotel and Third Street 








Quick Delivery and Careful Handling 


Agents on all Trains of Southern Pacific Co. 


Telephone Private Exchange 83 
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Established 1850 
Telephone China 72 


CHY LUNG & Co. 


FOOK, WOH & CO. 


Importers of and Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 


Chinese and Japanese Fancy Goods 


CURIOSITIES 


Bronze and Ivory Toys, Lacquered Ware, 
Fine Crockery, Canton Crepe, Silk Handker- 


RRR ROR RD 
ST Se ee 


DIRECT IMPORTERS OF 


Chinese and Japanese Silks 


chiefs, Embroidered Screens, and all Kinds of 
Silk Dress Patterns, Fireworks, Teas, Etc. 


707 DUPONT STREET 
Near Sacramento SAN FRANCISCO 


Invoice Received by Every Steamer 
All Orders Promptly Attended to 





Fancy Goods 


and all kinds of Canton Crepe, Pongee Silk, 
Grass Cloth, Rice, Tea, Firecrackers, Nut Oil, 
Fancy Matting, Porcelain, Satsuma, Clois- 
sone Bronze, Ivory Figures, Lacquered Ware, 


YUNE FONG 


Banquet and Restaurant 
710 JACKSON STREET 
Between Dupont and Stockton 


MEALS COOKED TO ORDER SAN FRANCISCO 





Carved Ebony Furniture, Embroidered Silk 
Goods, Shawls, Fire Screens, Handkerchiefs, 
Bed Quilts, Satin Embroidered Curtains, 
Dressing Gowns, Etc. 


No. 640 Sacramento Street 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
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WOEY SEN LOW 


Chinese Restaurant 
No. 808 Dupont Street San Francisco, Cal. 


Dinner with all the delicacies of the season, 
served in the best Chinese Style. 

Tea, coffee, cakes, fruits and confectionery 

at all hours. FINE TEAS A SPECIALTY 
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Lands in 
Yuba County 
California 


Orange, Lemon, Lime, Olive, 
Peach, Apricot, Pear, Berry and 
Alfalfa Lands in tracts to suit. 
Abundance of Water for Irri- 
gation where needed. : 





Prices from $25 to $100 per Acre 
FINE CLIMATE 


For Particulars write 
MARYSVILLE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE .. 





E. A. ForBEsS, President 
A. C. IRWIN, Secretary 


MARYSVILLE - CALIFORNIA 
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Ships and cars meet at its water front. 

It is perfectly land-locked. 

Its watersare never ruffled by severest storms. 

It is the only section of San Francisco bay 
where vessels can be moored in absolute secur- 
ity in any weather, with the wind from any 
quarter. 

Vessels can enter, discharge cargo and depart 
in any condition of weather in perfect safety. 

Its area is large enough to accommodate the 
commerce of the Nation without overcrowding. 

It contains no obstruction to navigation by 
vessels of any tonnage, except such as is re- 
movable by ordinary dredging. 

It isan ideal harbor for ship-building, repair- 
ing and dry docks, and should rival the Clyde in 
this particular industry, for its entrance is only 
six miles from the open sea, and the channel is 
almost straight for its entire length, whereas 
the city of Glasgow on the Clyde is twenty-one 
miles from open water, and has eighteen miles 
of a narrow, crooked and shifting channel. 


ADVANTAGES OF OAKLAND HARBOR 


TO COMMERCE 








The total tonnage of freight passing through 
Oakland harbor in 1901, not including Long 
Wharf, amounting to 5,222,375 tons, compares 
favorably with the total tonnage handled the 
same year in San Francisco. The increase over 
1900 was 864,000 tons. 

Oakland harbor has the largest yards for the 
building of wooden ships on San Francisco bay. 

These shipyards are turning out yearly an 
aggregate tonnage to engage in commerce larger 
than all other shipyards on the shores of San 
Francisco bay combined. 

The only marine railway dry dock in San 
Francisco bay, for repairing and cleaning large 
ships, is in Oakland harbor. 

Plants for the construction of steel ships are 
among the early probabilities. 

The largest wooden sailing vessels ever built 
on the shores of San Francisco bay have been 
launched from Oakland shipyards. 

The traffic by sail and steam vessels is increas- 
ing at the rate of 50,000 tons and by the ferries 
Over 500,000 tons a year. 



































| HOTEL METROPOLE 


A STRICTLY HIGH GRADE AND THOROUGHLY MODERN 


Thirteenth and Jefferson Sts. 





R. M. BRIARE, PROPRIETOR 





RESIDENTIAL AND TRANSIENT HOTEL 


OAKLAND, CAL. 








Woodward, Watson & Co., Inc. 


REAL ESTATE 


SUCCESSORS TO WILLIAM J. DINGEE 


903 Broadway OAKLAND, CAL. 











J. TYRREL 
REAL ESTATE 


OAKLAND, CAL. 





TELEPHONE 
Cray 945 


506 9th Street 
















SEWARD M. DODGE HENRY A. DODGE 


S. M. DODGE & SON 


REALTY SYNDICATE CERTIFICATES 
REAL ESTATE and INSURANCE 


Estates managed, loans negotiated, rentscollected 
City and suburban property for sale 


1160 BROADWAY _TeLePHone Laxe 86 OAKLAND, CAL. 





HERON & HOLCOMB 


acents—REAL ESTATE —oeaters 


ESTABLISHED 1877 
SAN FRANCISCO 
CROCKER BUILDING 
TEL. MAIN 1267 









OAKLAND 
1060 BROADWAY 












Laymance Real Estate Co., Inc. 


REAL ESTATE ACENTS AND AUCTIONEERS 
460-462 EICHTH ST. TeLePHone maInS28 OAKLAND, CAL. 


* TEL. MAIN 147 

Wholesale and 
Humboldt Lumber Co. retail dealers 
in Humboldt Redwood and Puget Sound Pine. 
Special bills cut to order. Main office removed to 
Ist and Alice Sts., Adams’ Wharf, Oakland, Cal. 
Tel., Private Exchange No.5. H. Hogan, Mgr. 












JH. Macdonald & Co. © REAL ESTATE 


Reference — All banks 
1052 BROADWAY OAKLAND, CAL. 

















A.J. SNYDER nesisence’Pione Maries 
REAL ESTATE BROKER 
467 NINTH STREET OAKLAND, CAL. 












808 BROADWAY 












STOCKER & HOLLAND ABSTRACT CO. artnurr. sonand Secy and Manager 


CERTIFICATES AND ABSTRACTS OF TITLE. CONVEYANCING. NOTARY PUBLIC 
TELEPHONE MAIN 315 





A. H. Stocker, President 





OAKLAND, CAL. 
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ARE YOU SATISFIED 
TO LIVE AMID SNOW AND ICE IN WINTER, WHEN FOR LESS MONEY YOU CAN LIVE 

BETTER IN THE MIDST OF TROPICAL AND SEMI-TROPICAL FOLIAGE AND ALL IT IMPLIES? 

















STREET SCENE IN OAKLAND 


IF NOT CONTENTED 
WRITE TO EDWIN STEARNS, SECRETARY OF THE 


OAKLAND BOARD OF TRADE ,OAKLAND, CALIFORNIA 
FOR ILLUSTRATED LITERATURE ABOUT OAKLAND 
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THE KENYON 






ots NewHorey, 


Lar ge, Superd 





Salt Lake “Suir ae 
Citys er = ane 
New Hotel _ = Incomparable 


DON H. PORTER 





JOHN HACKETT, MANAGER 


Pacific Coast Dredging & Reciamation Company 


5 MARKET STREET 
Tug Boat, “ WALTER HACKETT” Tel. Main 664 SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 





Earliest orange land in Cali- 
fornia. Water supplied by 
electric power. Crop is all 
shipped for. the holiday mar- 
ket. Enormous profits from 





CULTIVATORS 
DISC HARROWS 
BEAN PLANTERS 











Ne eee 


_ SEEDERS bearing orchards. 
DRILLS 
FARM WAGONS Correspond with 
BUGGIES , 
Panes Mt.Whitney Power Co. 


CALIFORNIA MOLINE PLOW CO, Visalia, California 


Stockton Los Angeles San Francisco 








PROFITABLE INVESTMENTS ~— THE CALIFORNIA HOMESEEKER 


in good, safe real estate are not easily found. We A monthly magazine—100 or more pages every 
are making money for our clients and can do so month. Profusely illustrated —56 famous California 
for you. If you have idle money (any amount) | scenes beautifully printed on art paper, free with 
write for particulars. yearly subscription. $1.00 per year, 10 cents per 


copy. Agents wanted 
CECA WVESTMENT CO. | THE CALIFORNIA HOMESEEKER 
253 SouTtH BrRoapway 


LOS ANGELES, CAL wee 
’ ae | LOS ANGELES, CAL. 
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SANTA CLAKA COUNTY, CALIFORNIA, 
more sunshine, more prunes, better apri- 
cots, sweeter peaches than any place on 


. earth ; fine wines; good alfalfa and dairy 
lands, Ten years’ experience as an orchardist has made my Office headquarters for orchard and city homes; 
timber lands from 5,000 to 90,000 acres—from $8 to $12.50 per acre; stock ranches from $17,500 to $2,000,000" 
the latter 180,000 acres and 50,000 head of cattle. 


REAL ESTATE LOANS INSURANCE 
T. C. BARNETT, 27 SOUTH ‘FIRST STREET, SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA 
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THERE IS BUT ONE WAT 


TO STUDY PHOTOGRAPHY. READ 
ONE OR MORE PHOTOGRAPHIC 
MAGAZINES. IF THE FIRST ONE 
IS CAMERA CRAFT YOU CAN 
DISPENSE WITH THE REST 


9120 A YEAR 


Your money back if you are dissatisfied 


toate at. 


Se ste We He We Ve Ve We se He He He Be she stg she stn ate ahs ale she aha he ate shea, 


, 


after the first number is received 


“CAMERA CRAFT” 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
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HY + “The Goose-Quill’’ is a new magazine that is 
The 00S@- lll agaZzin making a great sensation on account of its 
virile contents. It is not in the least like the 
$1.00 YEARLY 10 CENTS A COPY brain-annihilating insomnia producing slush- 
mushgush magazines. Each month in addition to numerous original articles it publishes some 
notable reprint. Thus the contents of recent numbers include: Oscar Wilde’s sadly beautiful 
“Ballad of Reading Gaol’; Rosetti’s tender poem, ‘Jenny’; Buchanan’s savage attack on Swin- 
burne’s poems, entitled ‘“‘The Fleshly School of Poetry”; a scathing indictment of Elbert Hub- 
bard, entitled ‘‘About That Man in East Aurora”; a mordant criticism of certain recent novels, 
entitled “‘The Current Rage for Leg-Literature”; a searching examination of Kipling’s later 
books, entitled ‘‘Kipling is Dead’; Schopenhauer’s famous “Essay on Women” (translation). 
“The Goose-Quill’” is for sale at all news stands, price 10c. a copy; or will be sent post-paid 
to any address on receipt of dime or stamps. Address The Manager, The Goose-Quill, Studio 
building, Chicago, Il. 
Norre—tThose subscribing for one year ($1) will receive the above-mentioned numbers FREE. 





lies half way between San Jose 
SU and Palo Alto, the seat of the 

great Stanford University. 
Sunnyvale is located directly on 
the railroad and I have already a fine two-story schoolhouse, two general stores, fruit warehouse and fine 
depot, Surrounding Sunnyvale is the great Murphy Rancho of 5000 acres, on which I have located 155 
families on 10-acre homes. Soil unsurpassed for peaches, apricots, cherries, prunes, apples or pears 
Flowing water. No failure of crops. 40 trains a day to and from San Francisco. For terms and price on 
lands or lots, write W. E. CROSSMAN, Sole Agent, 42 E. Santa Clara Street, San Jose, California. 





‘ 
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American Steel & Wire Go. 


CHICACO NEW YORK WORCESTER DENVER SAN FRANCISCO 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


American Steel Wire Drilling Line g 

American Steel Wire Pumping Line (ayy 
American Steel Wire Tubing Line (7M) 
American Steel Wire Sand Line jagy 
Brittan Automatic Drilling Swivel (ims 




















PACIFIC WORKS 
GENERAL COAST OFFICES 


FOLSOM AND SIXTEENTH STS. (eee 


HL 
SANSA. CAV we NOY 


i 
CITY SALES OFFICE | | 


8 AND 10 PINE STREET 
SAN FRANCISCO CAL. 


GEO. H. ISMON 


PACIFIC COAST SALES AGENT 


LONG DISTANCE TELEPHONE 
PRIVATE EXCHANGE NO. 10 














AGENCIES 


Los Angeles, California Portland, Oregon 
B. W. Smita, Sales Agent E. R. ELDREDGE, Sales Agent 


Seattle, Washington 
O. D. CoLvin, Sales Agent 
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‘Mount Campbell Orange Tract 


2000 ACRES 
LOCATION in Eastern Fresno County, near Reedley, on Southern Pacific 
and Santa Fe Railroads, slightly sloping mesa above line of severe frosts. 
WATER abundant and cheap. (Canal and reservoir.) 
SOIL — A vegetable loam, rich in iron and potash. 
IMMUNITY from insect pests. 
ORANGES ripen early and command best prices. 
Price and Terms on Application. 


MOUNT CAMPBELL COLONY 
3000 acres of high-grade soil under ditch, suitable for orchards and vine- 


ards— now being subdivided into 20 to 40 acre lots, and will be sold 
rom $25.00 to $50.00 per acre on easy terms to actual settlers. 











ROHRER Fresno, Cal. Nature has made it one of the beauty spots in California. 











prospectus to MOUNT CAMPBELL TOWN SITE 
W. N. 








BETTER THAN GOVERNMENT Bonps. I offer for 
sale, my 80-acre vineyard, containing 35 acres 
seedless Sultanas and Thompson seedless grapes, 


15 acres shipping grapes, 20 acres raisin grapes, 
10 acres apricots and prunes, modern 7-room cottage with basement, large new barn, fruit drier, tray 
sheds, men’s house, wind mill, tank and tank house, trays, boxes, farm implements, wagons, stock 
and every thing complete, small orange and lemon grove, English walnuts, almonds, olives, etc. 
Irrigation ditch runs through the place. Soil is asedimentary deposit, more than 20 feet deep; no 
hard pan nor alkali and none better in the state. It is situated near Woodland, the county seat of 
Yolo county and only 20 miles from the state capital. Convenient to fine schools, churches, etc. 
For a series of years this place has paid interest on $55,000, and is fully as productive now as it has 
been. Best of reasons for offering such a bargain. Price only $25,000 without present crop, or 
$30,000 with crop. Address C. T. BIDWELL, Woodland, California 





HAYWARDS, ALAMEDA COUNTY, CAL. 


FRUIT ORCHARDS AND SUBURBAN HOMES 
One Hour's Ride from SAN FRANCISCO, OAKLAND or BERKELEY 
Productive fruit farms; beautifully located homes in full view of San Francisco Bay and City. Climate 
unsurpassed. ‘ihe best CHERRY, APRICOT, SMALL, FRUIT and VEGETABLE section in the State. 
For further particulars, correspond with 


S. D. WARREN & SON, REAL ESTATE, HAYWARDS, CAL. 





“A PRODUCT OF NATURE’S LABORATORY” 


E. & S$. catirornra OLIVE OIL 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1900—_— 
Shipped direct from the Mills tothe consumer. Express charges paid to any point in California 
A large bottle for $1.00, or one gallon for $4.00. EKMAN-STOW CO., OROVILLE, CAL. 

















If you want to keep in touch with these two live subjects, which President Roosevelt 
considers ‘‘ the most vital of the internal questions of the United States,’ you should be 


a subscriber to FORESTRY AND IRRIGATION. 
0 res ry FORESTRY AND IRRIGATION is a magazine that should be of special interest 


in the West. The articles are from experts on the subjects treated, and the illus- 
AND trations are photographic halftones. The magazine is published in Washington 
and has the advantage of intimate connection with the Government. It is well 
edited and rapidly gaining the confidence of those persons whose interests are 


a . 
Irri atio ll identified with forestry and irrigation.—Denver Post. 
Subscription price $1.00 a year. Sample copy free if you mention SUNSET. 


Address FORESTRY AND IRRIGATION, Atlantic Building, Washington, D. C. 
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BALDWIN LOCOMOTIVE WORKS 


Single Expansion and Compound Locomotives 


co 














BROAD AND NARROW GAUGE LOCOMOTIVES MINE, FURNACE AND COMPRESSED AIR LOCOMOTIVES 
LOCOMOTIVES PARTICULARLY ADAPTED TO LOGGING AND PLANTATION SERVICE 
ELECTRIC LOCOMOTIVES WITH WESTINGHOUSE MOTORS 
ELECTRIC CAR TRUCKS WITH OR WITHOUT MOTORS 


BURNHAM, WILLIAMS & CO, Philadelphia, Pa, U. S. A, 


2 8 2 


Be ee ee ed et ey ee et et ee te 
+8 +E + ss 


al 
m+ 


ee 


Gloves rant & Pr | 
eens Murphy, Grant % Co. 


Dress Goods IMPORTERS OF 
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Velvets 
Silks STAPLE and FANCY 
Flannels 

Oil Cloths 7 
Cottons 3 
Linens, etc. x 
SA 
aie Manufacturers of LJ 
alicoes Ko 
= iaiiantins FURNISHING GOODS a 
4 Cutlery af 
KE Shawls Patentees and Sole Manufacturers 3 
co ; 2 
= anaes THE “NEVER-RIP” OVERALL . 
= § Smokers’ Articles BEST IN THE WORLD . 
= Stationery = 
a Underwear a 
* COR. SANSOME AND BUSH STREETS a 
™ ~ Hosiery White Goods SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. C3 

* 
% 
® PAS “ a 
Oe 8 2 ane 
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TEMAMA COUNTY 








The Home of Sunshine 
flowers and Fruits 


Seasons Never Fail. (See the Government Reports) 


PEARS, PEACHES, APRICOTS, 
PLUMS, PRUNES, NECTARINES 
—the Best the World Produces 


ORANGES, LEMONS AND ALL 
SEMI-TROPICAL FRUITS 


—compare with the Best 


BERRIES AND GARDEN TRUCK 
—for your Table the Year Round 


WATER IN ABUNDANCE FED 
BY PURE MOUNTAIN SNOWS 


Cheap Lands for Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Hogs 


PURE AIR FOR GOOD HEALTH 
BEAUTIFUL SURROUNDINGS 
GOOD AND GENEROUS NEIGHBORS 


All the Best Gifts that Nature can give, you will find in 


TEMAMA COUNTY 


175 Mites NorTH oF SAN FRANCISCO BY RAIL 
Address CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, Rep Buuvrr, CAL. 


E. F. LENNON, Secretary 
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. PROPERTIES OF 
IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY, 
i | KERN RIVER DISTRICT 
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VIA 


CHICAGO 


The route east from California 
via San Francisco, 


The Southern Pacific, 
Union Pacific and 
Chicago & North-Western R’ys 


ls a superior one in several particulars. It 
is the short line between San Francisco and 
Chicago; it offers a service of three mag- 
CLOCK TOWER, NORTH-WESTERN nificently furnished fast trains every day in 

inate the year; less than three days is required for 
the journey; the route is over the old Pioneer Trail, direct, free from 
heavy grades, and over the only double-track railway between 
the Missouri River and Chicago. 

The Overland Limited, daily from San Francisco to Chicago, with 
close connections from Los Angeles, is the most luxurious train in the 
world. The arrangements provided for the comfort of passengers are 
most complete, including dining car service (a la carte) of the highest 
class, bath, buffet, barber, library, telephone, observation, compartment 
and drawing- room sleeping cars. 

Personally conducted excursions, in Pullman tourist sleeping cars, 
from Los Angeles and San Francisco without change, every Tuesday, 
Wednesday, Thursday and Friday, and to St. Paul-Minneapolis tri- 
weekly. Tourist cars to Chicago without change every day in the 
year. All ticket agents sell tickets via this route, or apply to Pacific 
Coast Agencies of The North-Western Line at 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., LOS ANGELES, CAL., 
617 MARKET STREET, PALACE HOTEL. 247 SOUTH SPRING STREET. 
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